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As Sparks ariſe from * 
. 
Man's Room had quickly been fupply's; 
For, Lord, at thy Command, 


A New Creation ſhould appear ; 


'Thy Grace would make them ſtand. | 
Or, would'ſt thou ſhew thy Pity, Lord? 

Thou might'ſt have looked then  , 
On Fallen Angels, Fallen Stars, > _—_ 
"pa not on Fallen Men. .-.*..- 


"Cx 


1 24 * * So ngs of. Pre | 


F 


But Fallen m muſt be leſt, ny 
And Fallen Men muſt riſe: NN ay 
For this the Son of God muſt fall my 


1 801 Sacrifice. 


oo) Glorious Counſels, Lord, 
Ti li. $164 Tho 97 adore ; . 


* 
e336) " 


"Bleſſed, thrice Bleſſed be my God, Url 5 Eg 

— for | evermore. e a ere es 8 

3 | At | 

XV. 4 Song V Praiſe or the 0 70 M. 

— | . 

eee e eee 11 hy 5 1 

Leſt be my God, that T was s born” = Beit 

JI 0o hear the Joyful Sound 1 
That T was born to be Baptiz d, I 
And bred on "Holy Ground; my . 


That F was bred where God appears, * 

la Tokens of his loo 

The Lines are fallen unto 05 

In a moſt dee e 5 l 
G2. 1 f 

I might have been a > AM Wha,” 

Or elle a Veiled ew, 1 
Or cheated with an Alcotau 54 
Among the Zurtiſb Crew. 3 
Dumb Pictures might have been my baute ; 
Dark Language my Devotion; 

And ſo I might with blinded Eyes 
HFave drunk a N Potion, 


Soin a Dungeon dark: as Night, 
+ — * ſpent _ * But 


C 


* ö "ro tl God, 


| England at firſt an Egypt was; 


Glo. to God the Father le, | es 


But thou haſt ſent me Goſpel Light, | 
To thine Eterna Praiſe. 7 TY 


The Sun which roſe up in the kalt, 


And drove their Shades away, 
His Healing Wings have reach'd the Weſt, 
And turn'd our Night to Day-., Bo 


LN 
Since that, proud Babels Slave; 10 
At laſt a Canaae it became, 1 
And then my Birth it gave. . 
Bleſt be my God, that I have ſlept 
The diſmal Night iin 
Being kept in Providences Womb, 
To England's brighteſt . 
(5.9 1. / ; 
Bleſt be my God for — I ſee, . „565 
My God for what I hear 
T hear ſuch bleſſed News from Heaven, AT 
Nor Earth nor Hell I fear. 85 
I hear, my Lord for me was Born, 
My Lord for me did Die; 


My Lord for me did Riſe again, g 


And did Aſcend., rar High. 
6. 


On High. he ſands to plead my TY 


And will return again, 
And ſet, me on a Glorious Throne, 
That I with Him may. reign. 


Glory to God the Son. 


Glory to God the "Holy Ghoſt, 


Glory to God Alone. DPS: VL 


e e ee 
XVI. 4 Song of Praiſe for a Go 


Miniſtry. 


42 


| „ 25 A dog = 

I Air are the Feet which bring the deus As 

Of Gladneſs unto me: 14 

What Happy Meſſengers are theſe But 

Which my bleſs'd Eyes do fee! A 
Theſe are the Stars which God appoints | 

For Guides unto my Way, | Lore 

To lead me unto Berhlem. Town, I 

Where my dear CEN —_ . 

Theſe are my God's Aihbiſſadors,” NA I ble 

By whom his Mind I know ; Roe: .- 

God's Angels in his lower Heav' n, {» 41944 BH We 

God's Trumpeters below. * 0K 


The Trumpet ſounds, the Dead ariſe, 
Which fell by Adams Hand. 2 
Again the Trumpet ſounds, and they 

Set forth for Canaan s Land. 


3 6 


# wi 2 
Thy Servants ſpeak; but thou, Lord, doſt 
An hearing Ear beſtow : 5 
They ſmite the Rock; but thou, my God, 
, Doſt make the Waters gow: 
They ſhoot the Arrow; but thy Hand 
| Doth drive the Arrow home: 
They call; but, Lord, thou doſt RO 
And then thy Gueſts are come. . 


þ 8 
8 — 


% 4 
0 5 % a 
£ * Ro Ws ; | 
(4) 


OS ” 10 Almighty G God. 1 
1 (4.0 W 
el- Angels * fly, and Worms that creep, 
Are both alike to Thee 
Ik thou mak'ft Worms thine Angels, Lord, 
They bring my God to me. 
's As Sons of Thunder, ' firſt they come, 
And I the Lightning fear; 
But then they bring me to my Home, iT 
And Sons of on nn are. in for 
Lord, thou art in them of a Truth, 
That ! might never ſtray 
T he Clouds and Pillars march before, 
And ſhew me Canaans Way. 
I bleſs my God, who is my Guide; 
I ſing in Sion s Ways: 
When ſhall I fing on Sions Hill 
Thine Everlaſting Praiſe 2 


In vn. 4 Song of Praiſe for thy ae. 


2 n I 
Ord, what is Man, that Luan of sin, 
| Made up of Earth and Hell; 
Not fit to come within the Camp 
Where Holy Angels dwell > 
Man is a Leper from the Wanne 
An Ethiopian born 
A Traytor's guilty Son and e 
Worthy of Pain 2 Scorn. 
| 
\nd/doſt thou look on ſach a one? | 
_y not thine Eyes Br pure? But 


” * 


Bongs of ' Praiſe 


But they are Eyes of Pity too, 
Where Griefs do beg a Cure. 
This Leper is a loathſome Sight ; "I 
But Pity caſts an Eye, N 1 
And bids him waſh in Jordan:s Streams | 
To cure his Leproſie. 5 5 
3: | 34 fl 
The Ethiopiin's Skin is chang'd, Ponte 
And made as white as Snow, 15 
When dipt in wonder-working Streams, 
Which from Chriſt's Sides do flow. 
As Adam ſlept, and from his Side 
A killing Eve aroſ | 
From my pierc'd Lord (that ſmirron Rock) 
A pure Life Fountain flows. 


801 5. 


oF: 
Ah, what a tainted Wretch is Nan! 
And ſo he muſt have ſtood: © 
But lo! an Act of Sov'reign _ ren 
_ Reſtores him to his Blood. 117 
a Save me, my God, for I am Bie: | 
Lord, own thy Seal to me: 


O waſh my Soul till it be cleans'd He d 

And m d for Thee. Ar 

0 zul 77 10 That 

Bleſt above Streams i is joe, Flood,”  M 

1 1 Which toucheth Canaass Shore; Gooc 
Ill ſing thy Praiſe in er Streams - BA. De 
5 In Canaan evermore. a A m—_ 
DAS #0 7 N | 


k) 


HL | 


Supper. 
C 


N '4 


Sing Praiſes to his Name: 
O, all ye Saints of Heaven and Earth, 
Extol and laud the ſame: 
Who ſpared not his only Son, 
But gave him up for all; De 
And made him drink the Cup of Wrath, 
T he Wormwood _ the Gall. 


Frail Nature ſhrunk, and did requeſt 
That bitter Cup might paſs: 
But he muſt drink it off; and this 
The Fathers Pleaſure was. 
Lo, then 1 come to do thy Will, 
His bleſſed Son reply d; 10 
Yielding himſelf to God and Man, 
He ſtretch d his OR and dy d. 


Praiſe the Lord! Praiſe him, praiſe him, a 


10 o Abnighty God: WE 
XVIII. 4 Song of. Praiſe FAT the Lor 4s ; FL : 


F 


He * d indeed, but roſe again, 
And did aſcend on High, 
That we, poor Sinners, Loſt and Dead, 
 Mightelive Eternally. 
Good Lord! Mow many Souls in Hell 
Doꝛh Vengeance vex and tear? 


Were it not tor a Dying Chriſt, 


Our Dwelling had been there. 


W 2, 
His Blood was ſhed -nſtead of ours, 


Hi * Soul our Hell did bear: He 


148 


4 * N * 6 ita] * , wu * 9 * * b ea * 0 * F e * 2 yy 5 7 N C T 
* ren 3 - 7 * 1 * : 6 ah * 
* 5 ” 
. a 5 1 1 * 3 
| ' Con | ie 
* os of | Praiſe. 
5 N 


How ſweetly reſt thy Saints above, 


Fl % 


Whatever is not Hell it ſelf, 


| (5) 
His Fleſh is Heavenly. Food indeed, 


For which we magnifie. thy Name, . 


Jo eat that Bread, and drink that Wine, 


Thy Church below doth reſt | in Hope 


He took our Sin, gave us Himſelf: 
What an Exchange is here! | 


For us it is too good: 
But muſt we eat the Fleſh of Chriſt? 
And muſt we drink his Blood 2 


His Blood is Drink Divine; 

His Graces drop, like Honey. falls, | 
His Comforts taſte like Wine. 1 
Sweet Chriſt ! Thou haſt refreſh'd our Souls 

with thine abundant Grace; 


Longing to ſee 10 Face. 
"LF 
When ſhall our Souls mount up to Thee, 
Moſt Holy, Juſt and True; 


Which is for ever New: 


XIX. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Lord's Do. 


„ 
v Lord, my Love, was Crucify'd, 
He all the Pains did bear; 
Bur in the Sweetneſs of his Reſt. 
He makes his Servants ſhare! 


Which in thy Boſom lye? 


* that F . 


10 ro Almighty God, 
e Fo 
ou, 1 29% daily feed « thy . _ 
Mak: ſt them a Weekly Feaſt : 
Thy Flocks meet in their, ſeveral F vis; 
Upon this Day of Reſt. EN 
Velcome and dear unto my Soul 
Are theſe ſweet Feaſts of Love;. 
But what a Sabbath ſhall T keep 
When I ſhall . 
8 bleſs thy Wiſe and Wondrous Love, 
Which binds us to be free; | 
Which makes vs leave our Earthly Snares, - 
5 That we may come to Thee. 
I come, I wait, I hear, I pray; 
Thy Footſteps, Lord, I trace : 
J ſing to think this is the Way 
Unto "Oy Savian s Face. 
(42 
Theſe a are my Preparation. Days:: 
And when my Soul is dreſt, 
4Y. ETheſe Sabbaths ſhall deliver me, 
Jo mine Eternal Reſt. 


= XX. Another. 


(1. 
Leſt Day of God, pin calm, moſt right, 
The Aſt and beſt of Days; 
The Lab rour's Reſt, the Saint's Delight, 
A Day of Mirth and Praiſe: | 
e s Face did make thee ſhine, 


35 


r 


* * 
a 
8 
1 . 
136 
KL 
; 
* 4 1 . 


is s did thee raiſe * This = 0 


9 3 * Praiſe c 
This a thee Heavenly and Divine 


Beyond che FERN 5 Days. 0.1 
| IT 125 


The Firſt:Fruits do a Biel ing prove 11 


Jo all the Sheaves behind; 

And they that do a Sabbath love, 
An happy Week ſhall find : 

My Lord on thee his Name did hx; 
Which makes thee Rich and Gay; 

Amidſt his Golden Candleſticks 
My Saviour walks this Day. 


5 Ohe 


He W in's Robes, his Face ſhines bright, Fc 


: The Stars are in his Hand ; 
5 Out of his Mouth, that place of Might, 
A Two edgd Sword doth ſtand. 


Grac'd with our Lord's Appearance 1225 


As well as with his Name, 
Thou may ſt demand Reſpect from us 
Upon a double Claim. 


4- ) 
This Day God doth his Veſſels broach, 
His Conduits run with Wine: 
He that loves not this Day's Approach, 
Scorns Heaven and Saviour's ſhine. - 


And Garlick for their Feaſt ; 
Whilſt Milk and Honey they refuſe, 
And the ieee s Reſt? 
(33.4: UE 
This Market-Day doth Saints enrich, 
* ſmiles 9 them all; 


"d + 


What Slaves are thoſe who Slavry chuſe, 


5 0 
7 
* 
9 # 
1 4 * m— , 
_ 
* * 1 
* 


ht, 


to 1 aby de God. 


1 is their Pentecoſt, on:which 25 \ 


The Holy Ghoſt doth fall. | by bro. | 
O Day of Wonders! Mercies baus, 
The weary Souls Recruit, I 0 


The Chriſtian's Goſher, Heaven's bann, 


The Bud of ue Fruit. 2VEao! edi 12 50 


Ol eee eee 


Thy Watches heretofore: : 5 * 
As Englands Glory thou haſt 4 
May'ſt thou be ſo yet mormmmme. 
This Day muſt I for God eons; q JO 
For, Lord, the Day is thinee 
O let me ſpend it in thy Fear!!! 
Then ſhall the Day be mine. 11 99 © 11 
1 - 


07. 
Throughout the Day, ceaſe Work nd Pl: ay, 


That I to God may reſt: 
Now let me Talk with God, and Walk 1 
With God, and I am bleſt: tor! x tne 


XXI. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Paimce 


of God. 
a x ; (Tr | on 
1 Lmighty God, i haſt hot born 
Wrongs not to be 3 N a, 
Daring Rebellion, injur d Love, 5 


n. C * 
1 2 * 
\ * 
: 


Light quenched in my Breaſt ! ] | 85 
Man would be God, and down he fell, * 
To teach him better Skill; „ 
Vet he lifts up his bruiſed Bones 
Againſt his Maker ſ till. 


4 ; ws 
2 — 5 * 
| : I ; 
. 
1 
; | ; "IE 3 1 
0 « go „ o fo 
ex af . - ” 2 


dd 

Ay. ; 2 
"> 75 1 
3 > 


; ? 2 
7 


, * * 


—— — RG 2 -—_ 


* 0 bete, o Patt 


Lord. hat a Monſter. i is baſe Man; 
Thus given to Rebel! 


o, that thou doſt not cleave the Earth, | q 


And ſend him quick to Hell. 


His Sins for Wages loudly cry, 


Juſtice, with dreadful Sound, 


Cries too, Cut down this fruitleſs Tree, 


Why cf ta it the Ground 2 


But God waves his Advantages 1 7 5 


Of Right and Vengeance too; 


And by his ſingle Patience 


Doth daring Men out do. 
The Creature doth diſdain his God, 
By whom he is maintain'd: 
Yet God maintains this Rebel. worm, 
By 15 N 15 is diſdain d. * 
8 


Fool, ask not where tht Nala Is | 


All Glory to him give ; 

15 not His Power fully prov d 
In ſuff'ring thee to live. 

Was he not God, he could not bear 
Such Weights as on him lye; 


Weak Things are quickly ſet on firs, 


And to their Weapons fly. 
(5.9) 


why ſhould not-Patience nike me ſing, 


When Hell would make me roar 2 


Lord, let thy Patience end in A ol ; 
"Hi 


III ſing for evermore. 


xls: 4 Song of Praiſe for Pardon 10 Sin: 


2 
V God a God of Pardon b, 097 

His Boſom gives me Eaſe : 3 
I have not, do not pleaſe my God; 

Yet Mercy him doth pleaſe. : 
My Sins aloud for Vengeance call; 2200 
But lo! A Fountain ſprings N. 

From Chriſt's piere d Side, which loudet cri 
A d ſpeaketh better things, „ Mane 


My Sins have rout up to tle Hear ns; 
But Mercies Height exceeds: v6 

God's Mercy is above the Heav'ns, 
Above my ſinful Deeds: „ 


My Slrts are many, like the Stars, © LOO 
Or Sands upon the Shore: 82 
But yet the Mercies of my God 
Are infinitely 8 ir h 
My Sins in Bigneſs Jo atiſs 
| Like Mountains great and tall; 
But Mercy, like a mighty Sea, 
Covers thieſe Mountains all. WE2 
This is a Sea that's bottomleſs, 5 0 
A Sea without a Shore: | 
For where Sin hath abounded much, 
Metcy abounds: much more. 


3 
Len eb; Paul and e 4 


all 


we” —_ wy * 3 


3 — all by Thee: | „ 
> \ 


5 . 
— 1 18 
a? L F 4 
, : 0 F F | m_— 
p 2 +4 «„ e WERE: l : , 
_— 6 „ „ , ret ene pam. ie Ln rr * r 


4 


Fo Fg BEE , | | 
r Songs of Praiſe. 
16 ugs Fraiſe. 


| When God ſhall ſearch the World for Sin, 


O Rocks and Mountains, cover us, 


Aud they that walk with God below, ; 


1 read it, and believed, Lord; : 
For thou haſt pardon'd me. 


What Trembling will be there? 
Will be the Sinner 8 Prayer. 


( | 
But the Lamb's Wrath, they. ned not t fear, 5 
Who once have felt his Love: 


Shall — with God above. | 
Rage Earth and Hell; come Life, come Death, 


Yet ſtill my Song hall be, 
God was, and is, and will be good, 
And 1 to me. 8 
XXIII. 4 Song of Ra e for = of The 
| 3 ſcience. br | Fo 
(r. 3 JI o is 
v God, my A4 * by * | Er 
Creator of my Peace; And 
Thee will J love, and praiſe, and ſing, Fe 


Till Life and Breath ſhall ceaſd. by 
My Thoughts did rage, my-Soul was oſt Whe 


IT was like a troubled Sea: A 
But what a mighty Voice is this i sSinc 
Which Winde and Waves (obey! - *. 
63. I8 al W107 F 

God ſ ks hy Word, Si an fie Hill: * As 
My Sins, thoſe Mutineers, The 


With ſpeed went off, and took their ir ihe: ny 
Io wean now are e al 1 o ne 


1 o Ain gh Cod. EY 


The World can.neither give nor take, 
Nor yet can underſtand 5 
in, That Peace of God which Chriſt hath brought, — 
Fg And, gives me with his Hand. _ 
( 3: ow 41 
This is my Saviour Legacy, 
Fo Confirm'd by his Deceaſe : 
ar, Ve ſhall have Trouble in the World, 
fr In me ye ſhall have Peace 
And ſo it is, the World doth rage, 
But Peace in me doth reign. 
And whilſt my God maintains the F ort, 4 
Their Batt ries 12 in eh 
The Burning Buſh 5, not conſum'd, 
Whilſt God remained there : | 
The Three, when Chriſt did make the Fourth, | 
Found Fire as meek as Air. "0 
So is my Mem ry ſtuff d with Sins 
Enough to make an Hell; 1 
And yet my Conſcience is not ſeorch'd; 
75 For God in me doth dwell. 


"BE 4% 


> I" 


3 wr 
L Where God doth dwell, ſure, Heaven i is chere 1 
And Singing there muſt be: 2000) 
Since, Lord, thy Preſence makes my Heaven, _— 
Whom ſhould 1 ſing but Thee? 3715 B10. 
My God, my reconciled Gd. 3 
Creator of my Peace; 10 
Thee will J Love, and praiſe, ia Sing 
Till Life Breath ſhall ng I 
$1033 5 & | 0 D 3 | N S XXIV. 4 | 
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oe» 
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* - : 4 * 
* 5 * 
© nfl 38. | Tongs 0 0 ai 2 $251 


* 4 Song f Pra for Fo in the A 
j Fi 
1 Y Soul, ork RI the Lord, Wha 
of My Spirit doth rejoyce A 
4 In God my Saviour, and my Gd; 
I hear his joyful Voice. 3 J ſec 
I need not go abroad for Joy, ; 2 
: Who have a Feaſt at home; | My 
My Sighs are turned into Songs, I 
The Comforter i is come. W The 
' ( 2. ) 5 1 
| Down from above the Bleſſed Dove The 
Ts come into my Breaſt, ok f 
To witneſs God's Eternal Love ; 
This is my Heavenly Feaſt. Thi 
This makes me Abba Father, cry al ( 
With Confidence of Soul: Ble 
It makes me cry, My Lord, my God, 5 
And that — Controul. 
35 


There i is 2 Stream which iſſues forth 
From God's Eternal Throne, 
And from the Lamb a Living Stream, 
Clear as the Chryſtal Stone! 


1/8 The Stream doth water Paradiſe, 

l . © It makes the Angels ſing: bn = 

One Cordial Drop revives, my Heart, 
Hence all my Joys do (pring. 5 4 © 


| 4. 1 
Such Joys as are unſpeakable, we 
Aan ful of . ro; Sich 


c the 


9 Bleſt be my God, the God of Joy, 


Thine Image and Inſcription, Lord, | 


O God, my God moſt dear. 


e A 


Such hidden Manna, hidden Pearls; 
As Worldlings do not know. 
Eye hath not ſeen, nor Ear hath heard, 
From Fancy tis conceal d, 5 
What thou, Lord, haſt laid up for thine 
And haſt to me reveal d. 
5.) 1 
I ſee thy Face, 1 4-5, thy Voice, ” 
I taſte thy ſweeteſt Love; | 
My Soul doth leap : But, O for Wings, 
The Wings of Noah's Dove! 2 
Then ſhould I flee far hence away, 5 
Leaving this World of Sin: 
Then ſhould my Lord put forth his Hand, 
And kindly take me in. 
( 
Then ſhould my. Soul with Angels feaſt 
On Joys that always laſt: 


9 


Who gives me here a Taſte. „ 
XXV. 4 Song of Praiſe for Fae, P 


(1. 3 

God of Grace, — haſt reſtor d Ty 
Thine Image unto me. 
Which by my Sins was quite defac'd,  ; | 


What ſhall I render Thee ? 


Upon my Heart I bear 
Thine own I render unto The, 


hs 7 Fraiſes 


My gelt owe thee bot: my ſelf, bo, 
Whom thou didſt make of Earth; 
But thou haſt made me oer again, 
Thou gav'ſt a ſecond Birth. _ 
Twice born, and twice endu'd with Life, 
I haſte to come to thee, 2 
To pay my Vows, my Thanks, my Heart, 
with all 1 5 2270 


O, was I a firſt Ne Beneath! 
'Ahd then born from Above! 
Am I a Child of Man and God? Wo RIGA 

O Rich and Endleſs Love! God 


When I had broke the Tables, Lord, 5 V 
New Tables thou didſt hew; He 
And with thy Finger didſt engrave 1.4 
Thy Laws on them anew. et 
Earth is my Mother, Forth my Nurſe, My 
And Earth muſt be my Tomb: _ NN 
Vet God, the God of Heaven and Earth, 
My Father is become. Lor. 
Hell enterd me, and into Hell | NV 
1 I quickly ſhould have run: But 
But O] Kind Heavn laid hold on me; NV 
Haeav'n is in me begun. But 
l 8 5: Qt, 207: NV 
1 This Spark will rife into a flame, 0e His 
This Seed into a Tree on 'A 
My Songs ſhall riſe, my Praiſes ſhalt 


| [ BÞ : Loud en be. 
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: : ; va 4 bd * = q 
0 Almighty God 


Prayer. 


To thy bright Majeſty ! 


Thou'rt far above the Songs of Heaven, | 


Sung by thy Holy Ones ; | 
And doſt thou ſtoop and bow thine Ear 
To 2 poor Sinner's Groans: ? 
6 Bp 


God mice the Language of my Ess a 


My Groans and Sighs he hears: 
He hath a Book for my Requeſt, 
A Bottle for my Tears. 
But did not my dear Saviour's Blood 
Firſt waſh away their Guilt; 
My Sighs would prove but empty Air, 
My Tears . all > A 
3. | 
Lord, thine Eternal Spirit was 
My Advocate within: 
But O, my Smoak joynd with thy Flame, 
My Pray'r was mixt with Sin. 
But then Chriſt was my Altar, and 
My Advocate above ; 
His Blood did clear my pray r, and gain d 


An Anſwer full of Love. 1 75 A” 


(4.2 


It could not be that thou ſhould'ſt bear 5 of 
A Mortal t Worm; n 


; 
1 
W 


Ir 
XXVI. 4 1 of Praiſe * en 9 


( 1. ) 
7Hat 3 are the Hear ns,O God of Hear al 
Thou art more bright, more high: 
What are bright Stars, and brighter OE 


„ 


10 
- 


Is Ves of Praiſe 
2 mgs of Praiſe 


But that my Prayers preſented are 
la a moſt glorious Form. pa: 
Chriſt s precious Hands took my n 
1 And turn d my Droſs to Gold; 
1 His Blood put Warmth into my pray ks, 
_ = Which were by Nature cold. 
( 5.) 

Thou heard'ſt my Groans for Jeſus ſake, 
Whom thou doſt hear always 
Lord, hear through that prevailing Name, 

My Voice of Joy and Praiſe. 35 


XXVII. 4 Song of Praiſe for Delives 
rance from E nemies. 


A 


£5 
REAT God, who doſt the World com- 
(mand, 
Thou check'ſt both Wind and Waves : : 
The Devils, which like Lions roar, 
Are thine enchanted Slaves. 
The Sons of Rage are ſmoaking Brands, 
And Idols fear d in vain : 
Thou, Lord, the only, only God, 


Their Fury doſt 1 8275 
1 2 
_ Thou, Lord, didſt ſmooth fierce Eſau's Brow, 
= And change his murm'ring Breath : 
I )bou gavit to him a Brother's Heart, 


Who vow'd his Brother's Death. 
Angels have arm'd at thy Command, 
IR And Stars have ſhot their Dart; = 
ZE Nature hath fought, and Miracles | oy 
ll Have took UNE: Church s part. 6) 


Ls 
„ 1 * 
- = 


. 1 6 0 9 
5 . 
. - * 


10 Almighty Gab, EY 


(.3-) 
TRY 8 who ſtili thy Church doſt love; 
All Creatures muſt obey ; 
And when for thine thou doſt ariſe, 
N Their Enemies where are they 2 
| 1 cry'd to Heaven in my Diſtreſs, 
I to my God did flee; 
He with Compaſſion heard my C y. 
He did ariſe for me. 


4. 
with humble Fear, and chankful hoy 
A Lord, at thy Feet I fall, 

lives Unfeignedly acknowledging 


That Thou alone doſt all. 
| Thou art all Pow'r, thou art all Love, 
dom - And ſo thou art to me: 
and, Bleſt be my God, now and henceforth, | 
x And to Eternity. 


XXVIII. 4 Song of Praiſe for Delives 
rance from ſpiritual Troublls, © 
I. 
That am ET”. of the Depth, 
Will ſing upon the Shore: 
1 that i in Hell's dark Suburbs lay, 
Pure Mercy will adore. 
The Terrors of the Living God 
My Soul did fo affrightz _ 
I fear leſt I ſhould be condemn'd 
| To an Eternal | Night. 


row, 


2.3 Kind was the Pity of my Friends, | 
5] = But could not eaſe my Smart: Their 


— 


,- A 7 * bs 2 
ee 4 „ ' 
1 * 
. * ) 4 


*, 
Ye. 8 


1 God's Thoughts are high, his Love is ois 


Thy Love is conſtant to its Line, 


44 ki ones E 2 a, * ; 

; Their Words indeed, did reach my Caſe: 
But could not reach my Heart. 
Ah, then what was this World to me, 
To whom God's Word was dark! 
. Who in my Dungeon could not ſee 

One Beam or 1 Spark. 

; " 

What then were all the Creatures Smiles, 
When the Creator frown'd 2 
My Days were Nights, my Life was Death, 

My Being was my Wound. 
Tortur'd and rack'd with Helliſh Fears, 
When God the Blow ſhould give; 

Mine Eyes did fail, my Heart did ſink, 
Then Mercy 12 live. 
4 

Gods Furnace doth in Sion ſtand; 
But Sons God ſits by; 
As the Refiner views his Gold 

With an obſervant Eye. 


His Wounds a Cure intend : | 
And tho he doth not always ſmile, 
He loves unto the End. 


„ 


Tho Clouds oft come between: 
O, could my Faith but pierce theſe nds, 
11 might be always ſeen. *. 
But Iam weak, and forc'd to cry, 
Take up my Soul to Thee : 
' = Then, as thou ever art the lame, N 
BY "Sofa 1 ever be. R's po "> 84 4 


* 1⁰ wo Anighy God, 38 - 
| Then at 1. ever, ever ſing, h > Ha — 
Whilſt thou doſt ever ſhine: 


have thine own dear Pledge for Ws * 
Lord, thou art ever mine. 


XXIX. 4 Song of Praif c for Deliverance 
from Imminew. e of Death, . 


jar 


th, ORD of my Life, Length of. my Days — 
| Thy Hand hath reſcu'd me; \ 
Who Wang at the Gates of Death  _ 2 
Among the Dead, was wha AN 
My deareſt Friends I had reſign 1 
an their Maker's e A 
Methought I only time had left 3 
For 2 concluding Prayer. f 5-5 8 
(2. I 

Methought Death laid his Hands 0 on e, a 
And did his Pris ner bing; 2 > 

| And by the Sound, methought I heard | : "i 
His Maſter's feet hill. + 9 
Methought I ſtood upon the Shore. 


And nothing . Lee,; x 

But the Vaſt Ocean, with my Ee IE Mi 

A Vaſt rent) | d , 
Methought I — the Midnight Cry, 13 

* Behold the Bridegroom comes 


Methought I was call'd to the Bar, 85 2 
Where Souls receive their Dooms: 11 1 


91 N World was at an End to mem 
4 ov if *t all did burn: ä 


i . 
2 3. 8 5 


Ke . 
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But lo! There came a Voice from Heav n, 


4 ) 
Lord, 1 return. 0 at thy Command, | 


My Muſick is a Captive's Chains, 
How ſhall J ſing ſweet S7or's Song 


Each Word much Sweetneſs doth diſtil, | 
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Which order d m Return. 


What wilt thou have me do: 
O let me wholly live to Thee, 
To whom my Life I owe ! 1 
fain would 1 dedicate to Thee 
The Remnant of my Days. 
Lord, with my Life renew my Heart, 
That both thy Name may praiſe. 


XXX. 4 $ Fong of Praiſe for the Hope of Glory 
n 
Sojourn in a Vale of Tears, 
Alas, how can I fing! 
My Harp doth on the Willows hang, 
Diſ- tun nd in every String. 


* 
* 


Harſh Sounds my Ears do fill; 
On this ſide Sion 8 5 - 


Yet fo! 1 hear 4 joyful Sound, 
Surely I quickly come; 


Like a full Honey. comb. 


And doſt thou come, my deareſt Lord ** ol 
And doſt thou ſurely come > © | 

And doſt thou ſurely quickly come * 0132, 1 

Methinks 1 am at mn” O21 7+; The 
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lory: 


What have I here» My Thoughts and Joys 


My Jeſus is gone up to Heaven 5 7 1 


5. 
Gina T view 000 Fiſeal's s Top, 


| 9 


4h why God: 


*J; - ' 
Come then, my y dearch, — Lord, Bb 
My ſweeteſt, ſureſt Friend ; ni K 
Come ; for I loath theſe Kedar Tents 11 
Thy fiery Chariots ſend. _' 


Are all pack d up and gone; 
My eager Soul would follow them 
To thine Eternal Fraue. nk - 


. 

What kan Tin this 1 Land: 
My Jeſus is not here; om | 

W Eyes will ne er be bleſt, FR 
My Jeſus doth appear. 


To get a Place for me: 
For tis his Will that have gp ths PRA. 
There ſhould his Servant 1 


Of Canaan's Grapes I taſte; 5 91 
My Lord, who ſends unto me here, 
Will ſend for me at laſt. 


Thave a God that changeth no, 


why ſhould I be perplexkt? 
My God that owns me in this World, 


Wil own me inthe next. 51 
6.) 13H 


Go feartels hom my Soul with God 


Into another Room: 
Thou, who haſt walked with him here, 
Go ſee thy oe at home. 3 * | 
F View 


N 
. 


48 Soner of Praife 
View Death with a believin ng Eye, 


1 


It hath an Angels Face: 
And this kind Angel will prefer 


Thee to an Angel's Place. e eee 
('7: 0. 11 12 1 
The Grave is but a kining rot 590 pe! 
Unto believing Eyes: FF 5% 
For there the Fleſh ſhall loſe its eds . 
And like the Sun ſhall riſe. | 
The World, which I have known too wel, pr a 
Hath mock'd ine with its rene Wa 

. How gladly could I leave behind N 
Its vexing Vanities : p 155 1 

( 8. Jt TY or 

My deareſt Friends they dwell above, Ang yh 
Them will I go to ſee; _ ] Fd 
And all my Frignds,in Chriſt below 217 107 6. 
Will ſoon — after me. 57 Beſt 
Fear not the Trumps Earth- ending Sound; And k 
Dread not the Day of Doom : | Fer 

For he that is to be thy Judge, 

Thy Saviour is roms . 
Bleſt be my God that gives me Light, a 
Who in the Dark did grop e:: His 
Bleſt be'my God, the God of Love, 18 A 
Who cauſeth me to hope. & * 
Here s the Word's Signet, Comfort's Staff, And i 
And here is Graces Chann 7 A's 
WM theſe thy Pledges, Lord, I 17 FD 


My Hopes are not in vain. 


1 5 * N * 
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10 2s dd G God: 
D XXI. A Song of Praiſe Collected out o- 


the Boot of Pſalms. 

BW 

PSAL, Praiſe the Lotd, Praiſe Him praiſe. : 
135.1. TS) Praiſe Him with one accord; 
Praiſe him, praiſe him, all ye that be | 

The Servants of the Lord. 5 
I 47. 6. Sing Praiſes to our God; ſing Praiſe; 7 
ei Sing Praiſes to our King: | 
ein WPraiſe to the King of all the Earth 

With Underſtanding —_ e 

2. 
103. 1. My Soul, give Laud unto the Lord; 

My Spirit ſhall do the ſame ; 

And all the Secrets of my Heart, 

Praiſe ye his Holy 3:7 50 ”_—_ h 5 
95. 6. Come, let us bow iſet eLord; 4 
Before him let us fall, 1 * 5 

And kneel to him with onea ccord ; 8.0 . 
For he hath made E 


1 


* 8 — 


(Him, 


3. 
7. He is the Lord, he is our God, 
For us he doth provide; BS 
We are his Flock, he doth us feed; 0 x 
His Sheep, he doth us guide. 
118. 21. I will give Thanks unto the Lord, 
Becauſe he hath heard me, * : 
And is become moſt lovingly LEE 
A Saviour unto me. Bn. 


4 ) | 
1 3: The Lord is my Defence and Strength, 
s Joy, my Mirth, my Song; 
| E 


\ 


He 
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He is become ber me N 
A Saviour molt ſtrong. 
28. Thou art my God: I will confeſs, 
And render Thanks to Thee: 
Thou art my God, and I will praiſe 
Thy Mercy towards 5 
29. O give ye T bak unto the Lord & 
Por gracious is he; 
Becauſe his Mercy doth endure 
For ever towards me. 


XXXII. Another, 
| © hed 
PSAL. 0 render Thanks unto the Lord 
2 46. 6. How great a Cauſe have 11 
My Voice, my Prayer, and my Complaint, 
That heard fo willingly 2 e (ſtay d, 


59. 17. Thou art my Strength, thou haſt me 
O Lord, I ſing to Thee: 


Thou art my Fort, my Fence and Aid, ' Þ 
A loving God to me. , p B wh 
5 ü 

73.2. What thing i is there that I can with, 3 
But Thee, in Heaven above: p 

And in the Earth there is nothing | M 
Like Thee that I can love. 4 
36.9. For why? The Well of Life ſo pure, wk 
"Mi Doth ever flow from Thee: XX 
And in thy Light we are full ſure IE 


The . n to ſee. 


050 


Which to obey and do his Will, 


DV, gat in rhe Revelation <4 St. J ohn. 
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* | 
27.15. My Hcart would fin, but chat in me 
This Hope is fixed faſt; 
The Lord God's good Grace fall I ſee. 
In Life that ay ſhall laſt, 
48.13. For this God is our God ; our Gd 
For evermore is he: 
This God of ours, even unto Death 
on faithful Guide will be. 


(4. ) 
17.1 " When 1 awake, 1 ſhall behold 
In Righteouſneſs thy Face; 
And I ſhall be moſt like to Thee, 
Even filled with thy Grace. 
16.11. Full Joys are in thy Preſence, La, 
(A ſweet and precious Store) 
My God, at thy Right Hand there are 
Pleaſures for evermore. 1 


ee e 


103.21. ve Angels which are great in Power, 


Praiſe ye and bleſs the Lord ; „ 


Immediately accord. \- 
22. Ye, all his Works in every Place, "i 
| Praiſe ye his Holy Name: 

My Heart, my Mind, and all my Soul, 

For ever praiſe the ſame. 


XXXIII. by Song of Praiſe collected fri the 


| BF 
Rei, O Him that la A us from met 4 
1. 5. And dy d to ane, And ky 
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And waſh'd us from our Scarlet Sins 
In his own pureſt Blood. * > 
6. And made us Kings and Prieſts to God, 
His Father infinite; 
To him Eternal Glory be/, 
And everlaſting GE 55 
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5. 12. The Lamb is — 1 that was bu, 
To have all Power and Wealth; _ 
All Honour, Glory, Wiſdom, Strength, 
| Thanks for his ſaving Health 
13. Thanks, Honour, Glory, Power to him 
That on the Throne doth ſit, ge? 
And to the Lamb for ever, and, 
For ever; ſo be it. 


( 
7-9 . Thouſands of N of the Saints 
Which ftand before the King 
With ſhining Robes, and 3 Palms, 
Loud Hal/elujabs ſing. 


15 10; Aſcribe Salvation to our God Thy 
Who ſits upon the Throne; : p 
And to the Lamb, the e Lamb, The 
| Afcribe Salvation, | £ 
BF The 

1 I. I2. Amen, Amen, 1 * ben, * „ | / 
Salvation is his due 3 , „ iv . Anc 

And he through all Eternity — 7 
His Praiſes will renew. 
Thanks, Glory, Bleſſing. Wiſdom, Might, Thi 
Honour and Power, then TR be, 


? 


Beto our God for evermore, 
F or evermore. Amen. 


Penitential Cries. -- 
, I | I. The Sinner's | Self Reflection. 
K 219779) 


H Lord, ab nant, wa have I done: ? 
What will become of me: | 
What ſhall I ſay, what ſhall I do? 
Or whither ſhall I flee 2: , 
By wand'ring I have loſt my ſelf, MS 
And here I make my mann 
O whither, whither have I ſtray 4, NE 
Ah Lord, what have I done 
| F n 
Thy Candle ſearches all my Rooms, * 
| And now I plainly ſee, _ | 
The numerous Sins of Earth and Hell 
Are ſummed up in me, 
The Seeds of all the IIls that grow, 
Are in my Garden ſown, A 
And Multitudes of them are ſprung ; — "NR 
Ah Lord, ner have 1 done „ xe d 
III. 


T have been Sas willing Slave, 
And his moſt eaſie ot "ip 
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| "Penitential Cries: 


He was not readier to Command, 
Than I was to Obey : 

Or, if at any time he leſt my Soul 
Vet ſtill his Work went on ; 

I was a Tempter to my ſelf; 

Ah Lord, what * decke 1 

1 puft at all the Threats of Heaven, 
And ſlighted all its Charms; 

Nor Satan's Fetters would I leave 
For Chriſt's inviting Arms: 

1 had a Soul, but priz d it not; 
And now my Soul is gone. 

- My forced Cries do pierce the Skies, 
Ah Lord, what have 1 done! 


Il The ginnen Remorſe, P7 the be250h Plalm, I 


O R D, | hap haſt oiriaite, 
I've got my deadly Wound, 
And he that Kicks againſt the Pricks, 
Will ſoon himſelf confound : 
My Sins, thoſe venomous Darts, 
Which Heaven wards I did throw, 
Are now my Rack, being driven back 
2 mine Almighty oe. 
3 
My * have found me out, 
And at my Door they lie ; 
And there they ſtay both Nightand Day, | i 
And there I hear them cry: 
In vain my Friends attempt 
To cure my Miſeries. What 
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What they oor to me, is drown d 
In Sins loud roaring Cries, © | - 
; 3 
In vain are all the Tears 
Of them that ſtand without: 
My Darts within, it is my Sin. 
They cannot pull it out. 
My Heart is all one Wound, 
My Breath repeated Sighs ; | 
My Bread is Tears, my Life is Fears, 
My Language Groans and Cries. 
IV. 
What are Heaven's Lights to him 
Who in the Dungeon lies? 
Not one thin Ray, or Piece of bay 
Does chear my clouded Eyes: 
Sin's Match enkindles Hell. 
Sin makes the Damned Roar; 8 
This I have heard without regard; | 
But never knew before. 


Ml T he Sinners Fears. 
Las! For J have ſeen the Lord, 
With a drawn Sword He ſtood; 
Now might He ſheath it in my Fleſh, 
And bathe it in my Blood: 4 
Te dard him with my mighty Sins, 
As if He was too flow; 
But now he comes both arm'd and girl, 
As an inraged Foe. 
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0 36 Fentetial Cries: 


TE;;: 1 151170 Fig 
What ſhall a blur Sinner do 2 "Nt i 1 
When juſtice does appear, | 
O whither ſhall I flee from him, 
Whoſe Place is every where? 
As I can neither ſtand nor fly; 
So neither can I bear 
That Mighty Hand which grinds the Rocks, 
And doth Foundations tear. 
#2 ze. 
My. pale, my poor, my trembling Soul | 
Does ſtart at every y ging, 
It hourly fears huge Hoſts of Wrath 
From this incenſed King: 
Should He but his Commiſſions grant, 
All Creatures would ingage 
Againſt me as their common F oe, 
with an united Rage. 
3 
1 have doch Monſters in my Soul, 
As do portend and tell, 
As Devils here with me have dwelt, 
>, Sol with them muſt dwell: 
They have my wretched Soul poſſeſs d, 
They hold it in their Chains 
7 fear, left they ſhould drag it down 
- To ſuffer endlef Pains. 
V. 
My B are Au Tve deſerv d Hell 
And tis my proper Hire; N 
But who can dwell, O who can dwell A 
With Fire ? 8 1 
1. The FRE 
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IV. The ginners Chews ard Cos fon. : 


1 
O fooliſh, fo KY Soar am , 
That nothing can be more; 
Was ever ſuch a Monſter ſeen 
Upon the Earth before? 
I dare not look upon the Earth, 
The Witneſs of my Sinn 
* Conſcience is a Doomſday Book ; 
I dare not look as 2 7 


Upwards I durſt not caſt mine Eyes; 1 


For there my Judge doth ſit: 


From the Infernal Pit: 
How ſhall I anſwer at the Bar 
Of him who is moſt pure? 
cannot anſwer. for my ſelf; 

My ſelf I can't endure. 
„ 
And as my ſelf I can't endure, 
My ſelf 1 cannot fly; 


And what a Slave am 12 
My Heart the Seat of Folly is, 
My Lite a Life of Sin ; | 
Sure, I am more brutiſh far, 
Than ever Brute - wh been. 
1 
Is this my Wit, is this my Way 2 
To make a Glorious Name: 
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Nor downwards, whence the Stmoak does 1 iſ 


Thus Fools do ſell themſelves for Slaves; 
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5 ere worthy of. the watery Drop, 


ve 8 v. 7. he Sinner 8 Amaxzement ; ; a5 the 25th Pla. 


J When Vengeance Storms e fell; 


Sure there are thoſe in Hell, 


2 
15 this the Thanks I've ns to Heaven, 
Ah what a Beaſt I am? 
The Crown is fallen from my Head, 
My Royal Robes are gone ; | 
Confuſion is my only Cloak, * 
And I muſt * it -—# VS 028 


And whilſt 1 bluſh, 5 hüt I bleed, 
Here will ] ſit alone $710 82 

And here Tl lead the Leper's Life, 

And make my doleful Moan, © 

T am not only of the Earth, | 
Not worthy of the Air, 510 
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-: But of the Damneds Fare. bates roo bh 467 | 
. 2 WI? W 
O, how it kills my Heart to think „ WQ 
| Upon my fooliſh Ways 
Yet this T1l bear, and bleſs the Lord, 
Becauſe Damnation ſtays. | 


I. 12 
Read that Sins are lend | 


YE 


But this is that I wonder at, 
That I am out of Hell. 


Who never have deſervd 
In Hell to lie, ſo much as I, 
And yet J am preſerv d. 


* N 
II. Y 46, ? 2 55 | 
35 Sins have proudly ſcorn d, 15 
My Sins have boldly dard | 8 
he God of Might, with much ae. 
And yet my Soul is ſpar d. 
The beſt and goodlieſt a 
Which did this World en des 
By Sin are ras d, and quite defac d. 
Yet ſtill T am forborn. ret... 
- JK. 
At our firſt Parents Breach, 
Pale Death came ruſhing in; 
The Angels fell from Heav'n to Hell, 
Prell with the Weight of Sin. 
The Sodomites Cry prevail d, 
Hell could no longer ſtay; 1 
I But lo! There came a Sulptrrous. Flame, 2 
| And met them by the War... 
8 IV. einm £73 Rn 
when Corab did rebel I ' Lo ot 
Earth would not be his Slave _, 
To bear his Weight; but opens ſtrait, - 
And was his willing Grave: 
When 1/rael did corrupt 
The Air with murmuring Breath, 
It did rebound and gave a Wound, 
And that was preſent Death. 
M. 
The whole 8 groans, 
Sin's Wrecks the World do fill; 
It empties Rooms to furniſh Tombs, 
Yer I am living ſtill : 


On 
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On the Lord's Hand I live, 
And cannot but Admire 
| 1 does not ſhake ſo vile a Snake we: 
Into Eternal n 90 
„ As 

T hat Miracles are ceas d, 

Some cqnfidently tell ; 
But I do know, it is not ſo 

Whilſt I am out of Hell. 


* The Sinner s Hope. 
- 


* 4 - * » 2 


HO uwe bud ſach an one as 1 


May Grace and Mercy find 2 2 

T hear, the God of Iſrael | 

Is Merciful and kind: 
Had he been pleas d to torture me 

With Everlaſting Bands, Hoy 
He might have done it long ago, 

Who had me in his Hands. 

IT. 

I do not hear the Trumpet ſound 

To call me to his Bar; : b 
The Proofs and Patterns of his Grace 

Forbid me to Deſpair: 
Deſpair i is ſuch a Sin of Sins 

It cannot be torgivn; 


Whilſt other Sins Hell's Ways do pave, 


This Bars the Gates of Heav n. 
5 III. ; | 


Ceaſe then thy Murmurin Q Soul, 
And filently NOR” Me * 


" Penitential Crier. whe. als 


To 


ro th! ſounding Bowels of a _ 
| Who is:the Sinner's Friend: „ 
e does not ſay, Depart from me ear: 
Into Eternal Fire: , 
zut, Come into my open Breaſt, 
Where weary r 
he trembling Wretch, who rouch'd hisHem, 
But fear'd an heavy Doom, | 
Receiv'd a Cure, and Bleſſing too, 
And went rejoycing home: 
he Prodigal deſerv d and fard 
Worſe than the Swine he fed; 
But found a Mirthful Feaſt at ans 
Who only lookd for Bread. a 
V. „ 
Heav' n look'd upon the Publican, 
Who was bow d down with Shame; 
Mercy he call'd, which ſoon appear d. 
And anſwerd to ts Nam. 
My Sins are mighty Sins indeed; 
But I have underſtood. 
Great Sins are Foils which do 1 
The Price of Saving Blood. a 8 
e | 
My Soul fon many ghaſtly Wounds, Ef 
Vet will I nor deſpair, ALT eee 
Whilſt there is Balm in Gilead, 
And a Phyſician there: _ 
That I might March to Canaan's Land, 
The Silver Trumpet ſounds ; . 
My Day ſtill ſhines, my Tent is fixd 4 
Within Salvation s Bounds. VII. 


+ 
* 
ev 


| Ponitential C Cri 6, „ 
ries. WE” | 6 — 
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— 


But challeng d Juſtice will awake 


Dosi o 


Its] Door * 8 but i is not band; 1 
And he that is within, 8 5 

* bid me ask, and ſeek, and knoek, 
And ſtrive to enter in :- 


Here then III ask, and ſeek, and knock, 


Until the Door be —_ 
Nor will J ſtir a Foot from hence ; ; 
It is a Door of Hope. 


VII. 7. he Sinner's Confe ſion; 5 


7 Ho, who can number all the Stats, 
Number the Sands upon the Shore 
Then may ſt thou count the numerous Hoſts 
That throng my Way to Mercy s Door. 


 Manaſſeb' s Sins were white to mine, 
Mine bear the deepeſt Crimſon Dye; 
. Sure never any ſo provok'd _ 
- SO ſweet, ſo kind a God, as I. 


How i isit, Lord, thou doſt ſo — 
Suck Guiltineſs as this forbear, 5 
When almoſt every Thoughts x20 BEL. 
My very Breath poliutes thy Air. Ws 


5 14 ok > 


— 


Sinners may for a time Rejoice, 
Till threatned Storms of Wrath 


Its Sword, and then the Sinner dies. Too! 


What Fools are they that entertain 


With“ Scorn the Sounds of Goſpel. 2 
T- 


_  BSorro' 


Alt 


Appre 
An 
No ſo 
All 


sorrow and Sin walk in a dn 


rs, 
ore! 
Toſts 


r. 
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Although they keep not equal * 1 


E Approaching Sin is deckt with, Charms. : 
And ſmiles in Promiſes of Gain; 
No ſooner paſt, our Joys are loſt, 
All ſuch Delights ſhut up in Pain. | _ 
VIII. Amther, 105 ” 8 


HO, who can an al the Stats; 
Or Sands upon the Shoar : 
Thy Sins, thy Sins are Multitudes, 
My Soul, thy Sins are more. : 
Alas! J cannot bear the ſighgt. 
They do like Clouds ariſe ; 3.9T 
The Sword of Juſtice will awake: + 
For they have reachd the Skies. | 
Moſt ſtubbornly 1 have rebelld, - 
And broke thy Law, O God? _ 
How juſt is it that ſuch a Wretch 
Should feel thy Flaming Rd 
I bleed, to think, how I did ſlihgnt 
Thy Meſſag e from above . 55 
How I deſſ Dis thy Blood, O Chriſt. 


And thy Rade Love! 5 N 
3 11 ; 112721, 1:6 DR 
How oft I did repeat my Sin, 1! 27 : _ 
And ran upon the Score; eee, 


Tho” Conſcience Joudly did diſſwade, 
And | bad me Sin no more! 


1 Who gain the Riches of the Earth, 


64 1 Cries? 1 5 
How is it, Lord, thou doſt ſo long who 


This wretched Soul forbear, RR 

When almoſt every Thought's a Sin? The! 

My Breath pollutes thy Air. Ye 

TV. ___ which 

Manaſſeh's Sins were white to mine, \ | An 
Mine bear a Crimſon Dye : 

Sure never any ſo provok d My S 

The Lord of Hoſt, as I. Tri 

Ah, how much viler than thi Earth, Axe pa 

Buy Sin am I become: g Ye 

A Sinner of polluted Birth, 7  _—_— 

A Sinner in the Womb, 7 Y Wh 

V. | Can ſ 

Lord, whither, whither muſt 1 range * | He 

Io count up my . REL : 

Give me thy Pardon in exchange; JO haf 

Accept of my Confeſſions. i TO) Th 

That 

IX. The Sinners Retreat. III 

I. 7 Ilm: 

Arewel, vain World, 1 bid adieu, 47 To 

Thou canſt not fill, but cloy ; And u 

hy Throne, O God, does ſend forth new Wil 


And more refined Joy: | 
Mere Vanity does Man purſue 
With Eagerneſs and Heat: 
be braveſt things the Worid can ſhew, 
Are all a perfect Cheat. 
II. 


Gain but a finer Droſs, 


4 
% 


 Penirential: Cries. —. 

Who gain a World, and loſe a Soul, 91 5 
Suſtain the greateſt R 

The Blaſt of Honour ſounds aloud; 
Yer that's but empty i. 1 A 

Which quickly paſſes through the Croud, „ 
And does no more appear. Y 


Sr. 
My Soul, there's nothing here that can 
True Bleſſedneſs afford; TEN 


Ye painted Shadows, get you gone, 
Ye hold me from my Lord; 
He's bleſs'd indeed, that loveth God, 
Whoſe undefiled Mind 
Can ſcorn ſuch mean, ignoble Joys, 

He better Joys ſhall find. 

IV. 

0 happy they who only love 

Their God, and him admire; - 
That I may taſte thoſe Joys that laſt,” 

Tl from the World retire : | 
I'll make it my Ambition now 

To be belov'd of God, 
And under. his delightful Shade ö 

W ſettle mine Abode. 


X. The Sinner's Reſoboes.. | 2 ity * 
H IS empty World has now too long 1 
Deceived me with Lies; 2 
am reſolved to be gone; 
Deluded Soul, ariſe. 
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Go fly to Chriſt without: ae 
Engage him for thy Friend; 
Such Men are bleſſed in their Way, 
And og in ee nf | 
What have 1 more to do with Sin? 
Ve flattering Sweets, be gone 
The Time and Place twas acted in 
Are ſad to think upon. 
My vain Companions III forſake, 
Them from their Ways withdraw; 
Tl read a Lecture that ſhall make 
. Thoſe frozen Ho to thaw. 
My Sins will I no more repeat, 
Nor finiſh that begun; 
My Summons to the Judgment.Seat 
May come before it's done: 
I will not with my Finger once 
Touch my beloved Sin; 
Who knows its latter End? vou know 
But where it did begin. 188 
The Snares of Satan lye ſo low, 
And are fo ſmoothly plact, 
Tl foftly tread where e er I go, 
And never act in haſte : 5 
The Word and Spirit IH ober, 
And think if God ſay ſo 
It is enough; Tl never * 9192 £712. 
To ſee what others do. bai gf 
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1 
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I Dedicate my far to God, 

And his alone will be; 
1 triumph I am in the Road 

To true Felicity. 
Lord, all is ſpread before thy bees, | 

My Soul reſolves upon; „ 15 
My Soul commits it to thy Grace, 5 

0 leave it not alone EY Nor 


XL The Sinner 4 Cry for Pardon 
. 

v God he is the God of Grace, * 1 
Who Pardons has in ſtore: 

Whoſe boundleſs Treafures have enrich' t d 
Whom. Sin has firſt made po. 

2 Mercy's Glory to forgive, 
And not in Wrath deſtroy ; "i 

'T his adds freſh Comforts to the Saints 
New Triumphs . pn Joy. 8 4. 


This will encourage Souls to ſeek | 
To the Redecmatrr's Facy):: ot 2 pier £8 

When the Manaſſebs of our Day, 5 | 
And Magdalens find Grace: % 

My Sins are Mountains; tho' they be, « 
Theſe Mountains cannot ſtand ; | 3 


What are thoſe Mountains to my Chriſt? * 


III. 


Tho' they are high and mamperleſ, 


Tm in Salyation's Road; e 
57 4.1 . i & They I 


They fly at thy Command. ©” © 


= N Dp a 
"= „„ r 
* 
- 


-_J- 2 Cries? : 


or 

| They cannot poſe the Blood of Chriſt, n v 
Which is the Blood of God: K-31 Tu 
Where Sin abounds, his Records ay, R MW: F| 


Grace has abounded more: 
This is, and ſhall be ſtill my Plea, 42 
Whulſt thou haſt Grace 1 in ſtore. | 


XII. Another. 


1 
Reat God, thou art a God of Grace, 
Who Pardons haſt in ſtore ; 
O do not turn away thy Face 
From me, tho' I am poor. „ 
Ido deſerve the hotteſt Plagues e My 


Of an incenſed God; te / 
To drink the Vials of his wrath, a Thi 
'To feel the Damneds Rd. 1 
ff. 0 T% 

But turn away thy Wrath from me, 2 29 I 
Now turning at thy Call ; 34h -* The 
O why ſhouldſt thou exalt thy ſelf Gn Y 


In thy poor Creatures Fall: 
I might be caſt into thy Jail, 
8 here lie for evermore ; . , 
But, Lord, thy Patience did give Bail, 
Thy Chriſt did pay the Score. 
„ 
Mercy, good Lord, Mercy I ask, 
This is the Total Sum - dr 
For Mercy, Lord, is all my Suit, : 
Lord, let * Mercy « come. 
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Lord, if thou wilt my Sins 40 
Wilt not in Wrath deſtroy, 
'Twill add new Comforts to thy Saints, 


Freſh Wen to their Joy 5 15 > 
This will encourage Sinners; Lord, 0 ngd 
To turn and ſeek thy F acc, 


* 


When they ſhall hear the worſt of ben 
- Has now obtain'd thy Grace: We 
My Sins are Mountains, tho they be, W 


Theſe Mountains cannot ſtand; 1 
What are thoſe Mountains to wy uin: 
They fly at thy Command. gov! 5, N 
1 2 On ien 
My Sins indeed, are numberleſs; 9111 1881 I 
Are not thy Mereies ſo ? bun 
This did thy pardom d ones profeſs, 3 204 
They bad me to thee go 
Tho they be numerous and great, f 11 
Im in Salvation's Road; TE 4 
They cannot paſs the Blood of Chriſt, 
Which i IS the: Blood _ God. A a0 11. 38 1 
Wonluozanid M 
Where Sin absünde; thy Word _ ay, f 5 
Grace has abounded more 
Nel 


This is, and ſhall be till my Plea, 5b 
Whilſt thou haſt Grace in ſtorem: 
Mercy, good Lord; Mercy: Duels 5 40 rs 


This is the total dum: dul ann or 
For Mercy Lord, is all my Suir ; : <4 
Lord, let 0 Mercy cone: 1 . 5 [3 UC: Eh 
I 
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eee, Cries. ates, 


= xm mh Sinner's s HT to Chrift, 
. 2 8 
| 7Here 3 a Sin Tü drop a Te ar; 
£ But Views of u Blood cd 
0 only calm the Tempeſt here, 
And do my Conſcience. good: 


'Tis thou alone, my Lord, canft give 
This aking; Heart Relief 3 7 
Chriſt's gentle Voice would make i live, 


His Hand wipe oft e Grief, 
Thoſe fally calld che Sweets of Sin, 0 
Are bitter unto me; 5 
J loath the State that I am in 
And long to come to Thee: wk 
But Oh! Wilr thou receive him bow, 0 El 
That's coming to thy Door Tar 
For I can bring no Dowry,, Lords 5811 G0 A 
2 come extreamly poor. Wis Anc 
i Ht 3 0 bon III. 11 1 
what if my Tears could make a Flood ? The 
My Righteouſneſs/isDrols; 3 
| T heſe Tears need waſhing in thy Bloc, | To 
Tho- wept upon thy Cros. 4M 
T have an Argument to plead; 1 
Which thou eanſt-nor den; Oc 
Thy Grace is free, and chowdoſt "<0 iM RY. 
To Sinners, ſuch as I. 7 70 A 
Thou doſt kewl niet ring Spuls, | 701 Ph 
782 I am one of thoſe ; WISE: | _ > 
| wi 8 1 


"Pevitentinl Cries. 8975 9 
with thee the Sick dio find a Cure, | 
The Weary find Repoſe: 
The World and Sin will ever ver, 2 
Will trouble and moleſ . 
But, I will truſt my Soul with dad. 
To bring to Heaven's Reſt. 110 
XIV. The FR: 5 Reception. TR 


why © 
Wy others cody Offerings bring ; 
| | Unto my Lord moſtdear, 


To him a Song of "Praiſe T'll ſing, 
And Sacrifice'a Tear : 
This is my choiceſt —_ I have 
No better to impart ;* _ 
When thou receiv'dſt me firſt, then 1 
Did offer up mine 1 1187 M 
IJ am the prodigal return d, | 102 
And met upon a Plain, ni * 
And thou the loving Father, Who | 
Invit'ſt me home again: 
Thou didſt invite and bring me home, 
My Study now ſhall be, 
Jo fuchiſh and prepare a Room, 
Were Chriſt may dwell with me. 


Ny IE 1 
O cleanſe my Soul, and it white, 114 
Adorn it with thy Gee: 8 
To dwell with me do thou delight; : 
And never hide thy Face: 15 


wp can but love ſo dear a Lord! q 
47 make a daily Feaſt ; 
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The daily Exerciſe of Grande 
Shall entertain my Chriſt. e Vile 
T love thee, Lord; and thou doſt know,” = No 

How I adore thy Name; 3 God 
Surely, my God, I would do an — 
Would wear a loving Frame: vg 
With Thankfulneſs I will record Pe 
Thy Kindneſs all my Days, 
III bee upon, and to the Lord, 05 6 
And breathe a conſtant Praiſe. ITO 0 My 


XV. The Sinners an of Divine Mercy free 
" sthe * Pſalm... 13d. o/* And 
7 Hat Ling can aum, Lord, 
Thy rich and ge Grace ? 
Your praiſing Songs Record, | 
Te Saints, in every Klace. en ein ban, 3 
Bleſs God, my Sou n ett , WM Chet 
Even unto Death, i ier, Suck 
And write a Song 41167 10210 e 
For i Dresen! ie, WY Th 
" TE; 4 8 Hint a, 1 | 
Hell Was my proper Hire, 1 i 
Who long was Saran's Slave, | rb 
Fit Fuel tor that Fire ; SH 8 11 [T1 852 0 
But God delights to ee ob. 
Bleſs God, my «org "aw Hewb OL ., 
Even unto Dr f f 
| And write a Song 207; Hd. 1185.01 * 4 
Por every Breath UL a ge 


T 
e 
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III. 
vile Prodigals may not 
Acceptance with thee fear; 
No Sigh was e er forgot, 
God bottels every Tear. 

Bleſs God, my Soul, 
Even unto Death, 
And write a Song 
For _ Breath. 
| W. 
My Sins were very high, 
I ſinking into Hell, 
Free Mercy then drew nigh 
And caught me as J fell. 
Bleis God, my Soul, 
Even unto Death, 
And write a Song 
F or W Breath, 
V. 


| Cherubs cannot expreſs | 655 
Such Love, which ne er decays; „ 
What can my Soul do leſs, 

Than love him all my Days 


Bleſs God, my Soul, 
Even unto Death, 
And write a Song 
For every: Breath. 


XI 7 be Sul s Thi. 
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1 Bleſs my Cod for giving Ge oy 5 
. * er will N Aves wy. Store, 
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And 
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- And as my. Grice does has . 


So, Lord, thy Praiſes ſhall be more0Q 


But ſurely Hearts are Gard Soil, 
Mere Nature can bear nothing * 
But I ſhall grow; the Holy Ghoſt 
Waters me with a Sacred Flood. 


ban 
Be thou to me as thou haſt en 
Unto thy Choſen 7ſrael, - | 


A Dew to keep my Branches green. | 
A Sun to make wy Bloſſoms. mel. 
2 
He who eſteems a triffing joy 
Above the Beamings of thy Face, 
Prefers a Dunghil to a Throne, 
And faileth 1 in his W Race. 
V. 


But Heaven bom Souls are en 4 


And eager Saints thro Haſte oemflein; 
Vet they that dwell on Sion Hill, 


Shall ne er be parch d thro want of Rain. 
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XVI I. For Spiri tual P reteflion.. 


IL doi nov: 7 
\ Urrounding Hoſts of Enemies 
Are watching to break-in; 


And Satan in his Ambuſh lies, f e Pg 


Tenſnare my Soul in Sin- 
But God ſets his Protecting Guard 


Around his Children all, „ 2a T. 
Who Light and Safety have:from him, ; * ©»: 
As from a FRY Wall. 8 III. 
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But no 
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But w 
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Sur. 
Help 
Wh 
Shall 
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 Penivomial Cries. A. 
iis Satan ſees with envious bus... 
And ſhakes at me his Chain ;._ .....; __ \ -- 7 
his, when the Soul diſcerns, tis free : Pegg .;- 
From all diſtruſtful pain: Th 8 
he World puts on its daunting froun, TY 
And thinks to make me fi; 
But no Temptations caſt me down, 
Whilſt Thou, my Hock, art nigh... 6 


But when my God withdraws his Had, | IT 
£4 I ſtumble at a fin; 8 wy” 
I My Reſolutions and my Vows, 71 bee ; 
Surrender and give in. | 
Help Lord! that Frame ſet up within, 
Which thine own Hand did Subs I 
Shall elſe be broken up by Sin, 

And chou wilt loſe the Praiſe. 
ren as 5 Care, thy Handi is mY 8571 1 * 5 
And fills each empty Space 
Remember that I am thy Charge * 

1} This Day conſuls my7Caſe : 
My Soul, my Frame Iwill eotmit 

To thee, O Holy Ghoſt!!! 

Thou art my Guardian; and I truſt, 18 
. Thy Work ſhall: not be loſt. | 
N RIS: nete haſt of Firſt Love. 


\ That my Soul, 4 now as Fair. 

As it has ſometimes been, 
Devoid of that Diſtracting Care . 
Without, and Guilt within : : There 
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There was a Time when I could tread 
No Circle but of Love; | 
That Joyous Morning now is fled, 
How heavily T move! 
R 
Unhappy Soul, that thou ſhould K force 
Thy Saviour to depart, _ *'' 


When he was pleaſed with fo cons. 


A Lodging in thy Heart! 
How ſweetly I echoyd my God! 
With how Divine a Frame! 


I thought, on every Plant 1 trod, 


I read my Saviour's Name! * 
. 
1 liv'd, Ihov'd, I talk'd with thee, 


So ſweetly we agreed, 


And thou no Stranger waſt to me 55 


Till I became a Weed: 


The Tempter robb d me, and 1 muſt | 


I fear be ever Poor; 
May this ſuffice, to row ith Diiſt 
Before thy Temple Door. * 


4 


With Love, that Kier, Fire 
But ſince my Love has wore that Was | 


| Repentance runs the higher: N V. 5 5 
| O might t thoſe Days return again, III 


How welcome they ſhould be! 


Shall my Petition be in vain 
2 118 An 1 ; eo» £1 , * 45 
Since Grace is ever free? . 
og TA. 


_” 76 ""Pepitential Cries) | 


My deareſt Lord, my Heart fue "oy 4 


I rurn chearing Hopes to ſadning kear, 


3 
; * 
10 1 * 2 * 239 


Fatan has drawn his Forces up, 


Fenitential Criet. 
N : V. , 
ord of my Soul, return, retura,- +. +... 
To chaſe away this r 


et not thine Anger ever burn; „ i 
God once was my Delight. | . = 


XIX. The Corflift. b _ 

1 _—_— 

H me! My Heart's the Seat 1 f War | 
Two Fed — there appear; | 


-” 


My God, my Strength, draw near. | = 
he Fleſh and Spirit do contend | 1 
For this weak Soul of mine; 2;*—˖· 
Two Worlds in Competition ſtand ; by 4 
Lord, ſave me, I am thine. AR 
5 „ 
The Soul upon the Wing of rait 
Strews Triumphs in its Way 
But ſtrait a guilty Thought breaks in, 


And mingles Night with Day. 
III. 


My Evidences ſhould be eng; 
But Ah! The Blots of Sin | 14 


And make black Doubts within: 
The Laws of Sin and Grace will jar, 
Both dwelling in one Room; 
The Saints expect perperual War, 

Till hey” are e ſent 227 home. 
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If Sinners bluſh, when they confeſs, 
I Their Saviour hides 4 Spot: 
IT Ah Lord! 1 am aſham'd to come, ; 
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Alcho theſe Combates make you beit, LY 
They ſhould not caſt you down; = 
God will give Grace to hold out here, i 


And Glory for its Crown. 


XX. The Bacſſlider s Return. 


5 
HO'I am fallen from my God, 
Ti venture to draw nigh ; 


His Word aſſures me he would not 


Have any Sinner die: 
Sinners may hope to ſee God's Face, 
Tho fallen ne'er ſo low, 


Tf they go to the Throne of Grace, 7 


And peng as my go. 


Who ſhames himſelf beibre him there, 
His Sin ſhall be forgot; 


Aſham'd with Thee to meet; 15 


| I dare not look, but down 1 fall 


At A * „ 


Did ever any thus before, 
Thus baſely wrong thy Grace? 


| Sure, I'm more Vile than any one 


'Of Lapſed Adam's Race. 


Here comes a Prodigal; Lord, hear, 


And anſwer at his Call, 


___ - Penitential Crier, ' mw 
I beg for Jeſus ſake, that thou 
Remember not my Fa © file nw i vi 
1 
Lothing I plead: on my behalf; 
But yet thou knoweſt well, 
Bright Saints in Heav'n were once blackBrands J 


Snatch from a Burning Hell. 3 
The Blood of Bulls thou askeſt not ; | 
A Penitential Groan' - pI 74 


Shall be accepted; this Tring, 02 2, l bn | 
And offer at thy Throne. 1 U 2/3 © 


XXL Ti be Sinners Morning- imer; as the 
10⁰ Plalm. Wy 
ob, who once more unſeald mine Eyes, 
Shall have my choiceſt 5 K 
W higheſt Thanks T humbly pays 
For Mercies running 3 and Day. 
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O Lord, thy Pardon 1 implore, 
And Grace that-I offend no ore; 10 
O let thy Goodneſs never ceaſe, - (14 $8 
Renew thy Covenant of Peace. BS; * 
As thou reneweſt {till my Days, 123 
With new Endearments Crown my ways; SD 
Father, with me this Day abide˖ 

Be thou wy; Leader and my Guide, 2% x Mi 
That I may plainly ſee and know 
The very Path where b * go, 
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And may at Night rejoycing ſay, 

My God was kind = me ting wy 
Thoſe Graces that T want, ſuppl y. 
And keep me with a tender Eye: 
Let my Corruptions more and more 
Loſe of the Ground * had before. 
By Faith, dear Saviour, I would live, 

And like the fruitful Lilly thrive: 
The fruitful Chriſtian honours God, 
And ſhews bis W he be good. 
| A | I i 
Give me thy Claim to Heaven clear, 
Thy conſtant Grace to perſevere; | 

Whilſt here on Earth, be thou my Guard, 
And at the laſt my great Reward. 


XXII. The Sinner 8 Evening riger; 5 as s the 
5 10010 Pſalm. 
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Lord, behold a wienked One; | 
That flings himſelf before thy Throne 
By Practice ſinful, and by Birth ; 
Lord, viler, viler than the Earth ! 1! 
| H. 

O let thy Chriſt, my Jeſus be, i 
To ſave from Sin and Miſery 1. SMEs 
My Soul beneath thy Feet 1 lay, | 

0 9 Nn * this Day. 
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me, 


III 


hi III. 9 
600 made this World and brought me in, 
And I brought mine, my World ene 
Behold thoſe Sins, not as a Spy bi N ir 
To mark, or as a Judge to try: A——— 
och cif ib nods ond 
But as Phyſician to the poor, — 1 liedes 
Who brings a Balſam for the Sore: 211 5 
Abſolve, renew me, by thy Grace, 5 
Fit me for Death vo. ee —_ LS wa 
. 3. 791123 % 
Encircle me within thine Arm, IGN 
My Body to defend from Harm - 
Pickerve my wandring Soul from S rr 
Both going out, and, coming Mir Wola 
Keep far from me 6 caceleſe 3 i vl 
From which my Saviour would — 3E 
O bleſs and proſper all my Ways. 
That they may iſſue in th y Praiſ. 


XXIIL 4 Cry for: Improvement UE 7 alete, 
Am a. Tree that Ged hath . 19 24 | 
Which he expects ſhould grow 

We muſt; allow that Hand to e 
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Which was at on ba n 
If thou expecteſt from my Flock, 

Or from my Tillage Bread, 5 
Then help me to improve wo" Stock; » 
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| Thoſe Taleſies that tlie Maſters lend,” am © PEO 
 The'Servants muſt improve. oY 
Thine Aid, O my great Maſter p Send, All ch 

To help mè from Above: 10 TBI © Be 
Since hes didſt buy ne when a Slave, He ſa 
Shall I not now be true? J An 
III uſe the Pewer chat I hate, 2gnin 4 0 


. Pelle . VI. = 
* Riches Se a on klar, ; 
That ſo I may ri A DIV 
hy pay the Tyckes unto 55 
Y ee, rhe Per In e 
That Hondur thou doſt ſhine on me, 
Shall honour thee always; 
My leſſer Patents jeff (4! 15 
Their Date: to k "Praiſe," ine n. 
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Accept the Muſick from each 55 i 
Preſented at thy Thirdiie. Hitch 
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y Fenitamial Cries. | 33 1 
0 what a Privilege is this, 3 


"'To be my Saviour's Gueſt - 420103 its 

Boi A.: dn: > ha 

All they that fit don with hid, mut nog 
Be rer with his Grace; 4 

He ſmiles on ſuch e eee 

And they beholdrhis Face. 9 9: Yah 

> III. 75V9:1 $1 „ 

But who, and whit am 12 '@ ( 2 may 
Unholy, and unmeet 101d wid H 
To come within thy Doors, or once : 

Waſhethy Diſciples Feet. 
IV. 07 mn 1 781 


Come, Holy Spirit, rome, and tale bg 


My filthy Garments hence: 
The Guilt, _- Stain, the Love of Sin, | 
Will give my l erd Offence. > VIII 100 35.1 
0 \ SB eee 9/3 ; 
n not m Sins, O Lord: 5-0 
Which ever load my Minz 
Ty Son id die fork ſuch as „ ö 
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Be no Diſturbance to my Mind, 

Nor make my Saviour Chide. 8 

VII. 

Let nothing that Lot Divine, | 4 
Wiehin thy Preſence move; Pts: 
Whate' er would cane thee not to ſhine, {Ml 

In Tokens of thy Lob. | 
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4 PenitentialCries. x 
VIE. o9!: 117 » ache re 
Whilſt n doſt at thy Table Ae, 111 2 T 7 
Send out thy Spirit to breathe ] with 
Upon niy Soul, to ſummon-forth - i212: 12M 6 
My Graces from beneathls : 
5810 FAN0.3 9295119 elite Þ In in 
Awake Repentahee, Faith; and Love, T 
Awake, O every Grace; Who! 
Come, come, attend this glorious: _ 1 O 
And bow before his: Face: u bis .yiordoUy Rem 
33110 20.2: XG 11 „ 9: $4 : E. 
0 come, my Lord, the Time draus nigh Tho' 
That I am to receive, M 
Stand with my Pardon ſealed by, 7 
7 (EM me to believe. ir N 
Let not my Nee es ci, 9 HT 
Nor hide himſelf from me; NE 
O cauſe thy Face to ſhine upon eee 
The Soul that longs: BY wrt » ait 
XII. gas 2 Wit 
O let our Entertainment” now 
Be fo exceeding ſWeet, . 
That we may long to come again, IIb 
And at thy Table meet. ER Wo! oY 
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ie forfeited that Bleſſed Gueſt, 
* That Joy that ſometimes rene 15 
Within this dark wo pre d Breaſt; g Hand 
O whither is it 7 ? = to Sd. 3:0 4 
In infinite. Compaſſon, Toyo es 
To my Complaint give err; 1 VEL I 
Whole Troops of Sorrow bear me down; Af 
O when wilt thou appear? 4 33+ 
2 Remember, Lord; what T am ſtyrd; 7 
Tho under Darkneſs great; # 
1 Tho under Darkneſs, ſtill thy: Child, "UT 
| My | Heart! is ſtill = Soar 0 729 go NP 


2 My King, thou doſt poſſeſs that Throne, 
. Thou doſt that Scepter Sway; 'L 


* Tis thine ſtill, Lord, *tis thine mien 

1 hate the Simter Way: ? 0 of 

ny , when thou ſeeſt me come to Pray, 

' | Www down a Gracious Ear r 
Iro unſwer; if my Lord delay, * = 


One darkſome Day's 8a Year. Ten! Sni 
I To ſhine upon a Soul fo vile, 
3 Would magnifie thy Grace: 
I long for nothing but a Smile 
from my Dear Saviour Face; 3 0 
3 Iwill no more my Lord ns. 04 DIE. 
87 Or cauſe thee to withdraw, 5 
I Thy. former Frowns have made me wiſe,” 1 
8 Fear, and ſtand i in Awe. h D042 de. 
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My reſtleſs. Soul will neer give oer, nel P'S Run 
Ontil thy;Bowels move; 1 1 
Tl not be driven from thy Door s 


Till thou ſhalt ay. K love. 


XXVI. For . Set of. the babe, as the 
ah 657; 10100 Pſalm. 5 be FE feet 
W Een, Lord, ſhall Jew and Gentile 8 
Harmonious Conſorts to thy er 
The Joys of this united Quire 
Will tune our projling Nowrn bigher. 


Broken with Grief, thy Watchmen call! 
To God from Salem s broken 17 N 
Alas! The Dews of Grace AH, TORE 
So thin on thirſty 171 8 Hill. "a 3 ; 
33. Stn 57 : | 8 
Thy 5 8 complain that * are ſew; pg 
Make Converts fall as Morning Dew, 


Owning that Jacob's Tents are fair, 
Oun Piſgah for the ſweeteſt Air. 
: otiv ammo: 

Our Watchmen, Lord, rejoyce to nes, / 
Smile in a ſeven/ fold re 1.) vol! 
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O may thy Gracious Kingdom com... 

And Souls, 65 i Doves, fl . home. 

. O 9202 2 10 

Now Sions Poor {hall all be ſed, .. * oe T 
Here God ſupphes her Poor e 0 3% I 
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Then let the Saints apy all . ig 
Run Arm in Arm e of Liſe. 


XXVII. For a S LS Hats. 
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"Har Heart is harder chan a Stone * 
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55 or Saints 8 a Tann = 

JL. 

— Ag Ah, Lord! Thou ſceſt'r my frozen Heart, r 

How Little, Little Love! Heb 

I owe thee All, ſcarce pay thee Part; Fr 
Drop Softneſs from above. 

If thou wirh. hold a little n — 


I With hold not very long; 
„end down the melting Dews of Grace, 
7 Ill ſend thee up a 1 


Make my Heart ſofter, ſofter ill, 
Me like thy Mourning Dove; EE 
I Mourn, becauſe I cannot Mourn; 
But, Lord, thou know ſt 1 LOW + 
Make my Heart ſofter, ſofter mt, 
That by thy gracious Hand 
A deep Impreſſion may be made, : F 5 
Even n Che alb amm 5 
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388  Proitential chen 


V a Unbelie x 


| Of Sin that on him lies, 

Mult go to Golgotha, then ask, 
For whom that Saviour dies : 

Surely, for Sinners, ſuch as T, 


That Precious Blood was ſpilt ; — + 


Come, poor defiled Souls, 0 come, 
And waſh away your Guilt. | | 
. 


When Jeſus calls, ſhall Sinners fear? 

Tho' thou waſt Satan's Slave, 

The Saviour's Voice ſhall ever cheer, 

Whoſe Errand was to ſave: 
He once ap 3 to Magdalen, 

When blinded with her Tears, 
To lead on others to believe, 

And caſt away their Fears. | 
My Sins are grown ſo high, that they | 
. Deſerve a ſecond Flood; 
Behold the Deluge; . Chriſt i is come 
To drown'them in his Blood : 

My Work is to believe on him, 

By Faith his Blood apply; 
When Faith takes out the fiery Sting, 
. he Sinner ſhall not die. N 
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Lord, Satan ſays, my Sins are high, 

+ And — — BY F ace; 


soul that's burden d with the weight 


Vaſt 


Lord, let thy Word and Spirit guide 


[ 


May 1 walk cloſely with my A 3 | 


Paibenriaf Grid 


Vaſt Heights indeed; but whar a are © theſe 7 
Unto the Heiglits of Grace I a 


XXIX. For Univerſal oi, 297128 
„ J 510 Yi 6. Is 
ORD, theb haſt planted me a Vi ine 
In fertile Soil and Air; n 
Now tend and Water me as thine; rogge 
Make me thy daily Care: 1 1 4 
My Chriſt, Im wholly thine, _ 
My: wandering i in the Dark: 
O may my conſtant Aims be de, 1 
Thine Honour be my Mark. 11 
II. Ibo vis 49 | 
I have obſerv'd thy Sacred Laws 
To be exceeding wide, 
Let me not from the leaſt of that 
Turn wilfully afide : ot 
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Thy Servant in thy Way; 


And run no more aſtray. _ 
13 g t v9 


Shall Simon bear thy Croſs alone, 


Whene er it falls unto my Lot, 


And other Saints be free: 
Each Saint of thine ſhall find his own, 
And there is one for me: 


Let it not drive me from 
My God, ler me be ne'er Orang: 
" Till thou haſt lov d me home. 
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O 1 Chriſtians, be. not leb Non 
To have a coarſer Fare; \-- 1h 
Saints that have had no Table. cloth | My 
Had Chriſt at Dinner there; 8 W 
To do or ſuſſer I am pleas d. 5 85 IO ce 

So long as Chriſt ſtands by; | Re 
Support me with thy conſtant Aid, Ther 
Leſt all thy Graces die. . Br 
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Thy way i is to the Upright. Strength; 

© Lord, make it ſo to me, 

That never tiring with the Length, 
My Soul may reach to thee. 


2 The Sinner s Cry fo quichning FR 
oy Be 

HE Spo 1 fought — Beloved One, 

But 3 him on her Bed; 

— ſuch Seekers ſpeed with God; 
Cold Prayers are counted e 

Thy Saints enjoy a lively Frame, © 
Run cheerfully to God; ä 
Their Heav'nlv Praiſes they. the ame 
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Whilſt I'm a lifeleſs Clod. IE 
Ah, Lord, ſhall it be eyer thus? FAA 
n I no Wings for thee 2 8 . 287 


It grieves me to go bowed own... x 
Whilſt otheh © Gaſs: 2 Far: 905 va 


; "IL vw 


—_— 
. 1 7 
4 — N 
a 


None can a dur de, Ne _ if nori47 
Drop down the Qyl of Lover: —_— = 

My Soul then like Aminadah, - | 5 * MM 
With ſwift Delight ſhall move. 18 11 — 

O come to me with quick ning Grace, 
Remove tHis drowſſe Frame; 


Then ſhall the Hot Or Love within, 


: Break out into * Flame. 7 
. 1 TX 1 
Come, come to me, O come, and er ; 
„My Soul upon the Wing 


When I upon the Mquntain get, [4 
III praiſe my heav aly King: 
No more delays, O eome and blow, 
e. | Stir up thy Grace hegun; 
. When thou doſt breathe, thy. Spices ſow: 
5 The Work goes kindly oon. 


XxX For Communion with God. 
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\ Las, my God, that we ſhou'd. be i 
i Such Strangers to each other! 4 
O that-as Friends. we might agtee, DJ 
And walk, and talk; together ! 
Thou know ſt, my. Soul does dearlyilove 
The Place oy thine, Abode> 0 4 36 
No Muſick drops. fo ſweet a Sopgd, - 
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927  Peitential Cries, 


When Jeſus is not near: 
Thy gracious preſence, O my Chriſt; | hk 
Can make a "Paradiſe ; fs | 
Ah what are all the goodly Pearls 
Unto chis Pearl of _ ak 
11 
May 1 taſte that Communion, Lend, 
Thy People have with thee? 
Th ax daily talks with them, 
© let it talk with me: 
Like Enoch, let me walk with God, 
And thus walk out my Day, * „ | 
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Attended with the Heav'nly Guard, bo 


pon the Kings High- Way. 
IV. 6 e 
When wilt thou come unto me, Lord 2 
O come, my Lord moſt dear; 
134 near, come nearer, nearer ſtill; 
Im well when thou art near. 


When wilt thou come unto me, Lord: J 


I languiſh for thy Sight; 


Ten Thouſand Suns, if thou art firange, 


Are Shades inſtead of Light. 
"0" 
When wilt Wa come unto me, Lord * 
For till thou doſt appear, 
I count each Moment for a Day, 
Each Minute for a Year : EL. 
Come, Lord, and never from me go, 
This World! 54 darkſome Place; 
1 find no Pleaſure here below. 


When thou doſt veil thy Face. 
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There's no ſuch thing as badet her, 


My Jeſus is my All; 5 wm | 


As thou doſt [6th or diſappear, . 5 


My Pleaſures riſe. - Or. fall: I 2 | Þ 7 K. 


Come ſpread thy Savour on my Frame, 
No Sweetneſs is ſo {weet ; +; +; 

Till I get up to ſing thy Nats, | 
Where all thy Singers meet. 
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Had a Lond, hi Ah he's gone. 


/ And delt my 7 Fronhled Soul clowns” * 
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I bid my Ie my "Gels Ja 


He counts my Sighs for empty Air; „ 


So like a-wither'd Flower 1 mgurns 3 "a ry 


Nor can look up till oY return i o'ff 
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O thou lov'd Object of my * 


Thou, my Phyſician, make me -— 4 

Thoſe whom thy Abſenee makes to grieve, 

Thy Preſence only 9. ol relieve... 15 5 
Hei 8 033 21 r des 


Sure, Sin's the Cauſe; but tho it be, 


Thou pitieſt Sinners, 'pity me; r 
Lord, I have read thy Blood was . 1 


To waſh 1850 the- Sinner 8 Guilt. 
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Pauli orie 
If every 318 wes unt 4 Blood. Thy 


And I mark d out for Vengeance ſtöcd  |f Bcho! 
Td run, and to the Savibur kneel; “ Olet 
The Saviour k knows what Sinners feel. four 


ANG! FP”, FBC Ta - J | 
My pitying Friends would yield Cement Amoi 
To me thus loſt in Banihinenr t; [ ULord. 
None but my Lord catr daſt thy Paid * May 
All other Helpers help 1 in vain. : I've ſ 
XXXUIL Lord s Day; Pſalm 100. 1 fit 
A 3 5 1 2 d [ISS ; O let 


TIT 4 welt y Table. Lord, || Love 
Where Souls may Baader ouch y word ; | Thy 
Whilſt Means in plenty We enoy ß, I, 
Let not our Souls be parch d and dry. 
18% & Ih | 7, VII Hie Vi bid 
We wait here Ih Betheſda of pool. 2211 5 « 1 
Thoſe Wutefs which'refteſhiand eo; 
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O come, dear Saviodt; Help 1 us in. 
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That thoſe whoa thy. 8 
May find all Sweetneſs in thy Grace; 
O, may they never more lain, 7 | 
Thar — have * their God in vain. 
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Thy People 
Behold us with a gracious Eye; 


O let our Souls with Jeſus 3 x1 
Our Fellowſhip with him be Wet. 


VI. 
Among thy People here am I; 
Lord, let me not be paſſed aq 
May this poor: 
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I ſit within thy thy Temple mee, 


O let thy Prefence make me "ghd 
Love me, my Lord, or elſe I de, 
Thy Love alone can ſatisfie. 


While yet the Body's ſcarce — 
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Death ſteals upon us while we're Green, 
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My Soul ! Death ſwallows up thy Foul; $I- 
Thy Grave-cloahgury- off all thy Team; 


Why ſhould'we-fear this parting kein. Fo 
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His own; for Death is but a Sleep. h 


3 i $ * 4 _ CS T 4 1. * Je 


| XXxXV. Another.” Pon My 

ha Ab. 2 rp fs 1 | Bleſt 

| I Þ; Eath deals upon us unawares, | * 
17 And digs a Grave unſeen JI O let 
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How near I am W Goal; 32 cih e, 


— f 


5  Ponitential Criza? 


Let not my Body: be undreſs d, „ 
Till thou haſt dreſs d my Soul. 
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10 Spring from my duſty Bed: 85 
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Ariſe, come forth, ye Dead. WP 
Lord, give me Patience if I lie BE 
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1 My Jeſus, be my ſweet: Defence; ty Es 
My Jeſus, be my Jop. 180 {rai 
Bleſt "Advocate, do thou not fail 10 
At this time to appear; 1 
0 let my ſhaken Faith prevail; WN 
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Now can I ſweetly fleep. 
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Wilt thou a gracious Father prove _ © | 
To Souls that hang on thee? | . 
II. . 4 


1 My God, my God, my Light, _ Love, ; | 


For thee I thirſt alone; Þ: 1 
The ſweeteſt Waters upon Earth, 
My Soul accounts as none. 
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Mine only, only Friend, 
1 ſeek, I long, I look for thee, 
Why 117 bu not attend 'B 


My God, my God, my 2 my y Love, Sar 
O whither art thoug one? T5 
Either be near, unto me here. Fav 
Or life me to thy E 1 99220004 1.1 wh 


My God, my. God, my y Light, my y Love, 
Canſt thou that Soul Wrake, 
That follows thee with: re n 
Longing to overtäke: tu Is 
My God, my God, woe, e my Love, 
Thy Child intreats thy Stay. 
F Eder, ſhall not thy Bowels move 2 8 
O turn, and look this way. 1492 
VII. : 
My God, my « God, my Light, my Love, 
Tome; come, with meabide;: } N. | 
| Rejoy ce me with thy Preſence, Lord, 1 
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VIII. | 
My God, my God, my Ligbt, my Loren | 

5 Hear thou my mournſul ryan v hug 
Ie hears, he hears me from Ir ror b 
He will not (ce me die, a 4! hk 
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„ Save me, my God, for I am thine; Thy. 
Thy Touch hath made my Heart Divine 11 8 
Save me, my God, to whom I fee, 11 
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I daily knock, I daily wait oH 

For Mercy s Alms, at Mereys Gate, 1 
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| Of Comfort to thy Servant's Soul: 0 


For this my Soul doth bend her Ko, 


And ſtretch ber raviag Hands to thee, , 
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e H nd BBD 2 % nne Net” 


* = © * 
7 r 1 N 
5 F< 
7 * 
8 


; "Penitential | Cries: 


* : 8 * 
* 1 F 
. #f 
* 
* » l 
* - 
| | 200 | 


: VI. 
11 nel er das writ, here lieth one, bod „ 
Dy d at the Fot of Mereys Throne | 2 
Lord, hedrken'to my humble Cries Brit 
And let them ſound aboue the Skies, H - 3 VS 
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III ſeek him when I am in Pain. 
Im ſure to hear from bim again. 
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= The Comfort of hi is Curing Hand, 

Ih)hen ſhall I ſing, O happy Rod, 

That brought x me nearer to my God. 
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"Thoſe Creatures of diſtemp er'd Brains? | 

What are thoſe Dunghil:Goes before 5 
The Mighty « God bot og I noone 2 1 

O King of Nations, 'Lord' of All, 0) . 
Before thee ſhall all Nations fall; d: a 10 
And every Language ſhall ones 
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For thou art” Great beyond Compare [ 10 
Thy Works amazing Wonders are; rt 1 

To God alone all Glory be, ing bu? 

There is none other God but He. TD VI. 
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Lord, e me in a thy ſecret Way, 


With ſuch a Guide I ſhall not ſtray ; ; ; 
Bring me into an Heayenly Frame, 


Unite my Heart to fear thy Name. 


VII. 


My Lord, my God, my Heart ſhall Praiſe, > 


And glorifie thee all my Days; 
Thy Mercy to me doth excell, 


Tama Brand ſnatch d out of Hell. 
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HE Sons of Pride againſt me rs, 5 


Fierce Atheiſts are mine Enemies 
rhe fear not God, they loven not "ys 
My Comact 1 is their Miſery. | 
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They nakk me for their common Foe, . 


And jointly Plot my Overthrow ; . _. 
But thou, my Lord, doſt take my Part, 


Thou, Lord, a God of Bowels art. 


III. 


Thou art bf ſwift to Acts of Grace, 


But unto Wrath of ſloweſt Pace; 
Thy Mercy and thy Truth abound, 
This is Faith's everlaſting Ground. 

IV. 
WhilX God is Merciful and True, | 
Jam both Safe and Happy too; 
Tcannot/fall, who lean upon 


The Pillars of the higheſt Throne. 


H 3 


EN Penizontial Cries 


O leave me not who follow Thee, 625 
Let Mercy look on Miſer j: f Th 


Save, Lord; for thee I do adore, 


As did my Mother heretofore. 8 4 
VI. 1 


Save, Lord, one Born within thy Houſe, 


A Child of- Prayers, and Tears, and Vows; 
Mine Eyes expect ſome happy Sign, 
Jo tell my Soul that thou art mine. | 
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Me with Salvations Walls incloſe, 
To the Confuſion of my Foes, De 
That they with bluſhing may 'confels, : i : 


We cannot Curſe whom God doth Bleſs; . 


VIII. | 
We cannot Such, whom God: wil hens; ) 
We cannot hurr, whom God will ſave; ; 
We cannot touch his ſmalleſt Limb; 
We Curſe our ſelves, in Curſing him. 
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v. I. The Song which doth all Songs excel, 
Written y Solomon, | 


The Wifſeſt King of Iſrael, 59 5 
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wy I Dialogue. = 
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2 Ome near, come nearer yet, 1 move - 7 
A_J1 Thy ſweeteſt Lips to mine; 5 


For hy ? Thy Love (who art all Low) | 
_ Exceeds rhe Richeſt Wine. 732 


y | Like dean Ointment . out vom. 
5 Is thy ſweet Name and Favour; 1 > 
Glad Virgins compaſs Thee about 
F or thy good Ointments Savour. e 
7 4. O draw me with thy Cords of Love! 


we will run after Thee; | 
The King into his Rooms above 0 4 


i: 0 e now 8 me. 7 Pi wp & =. | 


"hon The Song of Songs 


Thy Beams will make our Faces ſhine, | 
In Thee we will rejoice ; - 

Thy Love is more to us than Wine, 
Ten art the Upright's $ Blues. 


5. Ye Dido of Jeruſalem, 
Tho I am Black, yet Fair; 
Like Hedar's Tents, like Ornaments 
Which Soltmin's Bed doth wear. 2 


8. 100 not with a difdainful Eye 
Upon my Sun-burnt Face; ; 

My Mother's Children rag'd at me, ; 
And wrought me much Diſgrace: 

Such was their Envy, ſuch their Grudge, 
Their Vines muſt be inſpected ; 


Whilſt at their Vines 3 their Drudge, 


25 K own were _w_ OE 


| 7 But, 0 Thou which my Soul doth Love ! By 


Tell me now from thy Breaſt, 
Where feeds thy Flock? Where doth i it move? 
Where is its Noon-Tide Reſt? 
Why ſhould I ſtray, and loſe Dy way, 
Till I at laſt do fall 


Among thy Fellows Flocks, as they: 


Themſelves do proudly call 
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4nd feed tbe Kids befide the place f 
Mhere my good Shepherds keep. 


9. My Lowe, I have compared Thee 
To thoſe Egy yptian Mares, | 2 
* in King Pharaoh's. Chariots fees FO, 
* Faireſt of all W 4 „ 


10. Thy 0 beeks are W to 7 7, oh 
Which Rows of Fewels deck ; 
Large Chains of pure and ſhining Gold, 
| Adorn thy Noyes m—_ 5” 
11. 7 ad my Father we wil make 
Borders of Gold for Thee, 7 —_— 
With Silver Studs for thy dear ſake, | . 
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12. The King doth at his Table FY CITY 
And I that love him well, | 

Do · pour my Spikenard on his . 
Which gives a fragrant Smell. 


13. My: Well- beloved is to me 
A Pomander of Myrrh; . © 5 
Betwixt my Breaſt all Night ſhall be . 
Be lodg'd and never ſtir. wag, IR | 
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Like Cluſters of the Camphire Tre ree | 
Among Engeddi Vine. 
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15. ts thou art Pair * 9 Love "AE 
My: Love, lo, rhou art Fair; | 


Thou art my Love, thou art my Dove, = oY 


| Doves Eyes in thee To 
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1 4 Nay, my Beloved, ah art Fair : 
My . 


Fairneſs is from Thee; 


And thou art ſweet beyond compare: 
What a Green Bed have we! a 


7, The Beams are Velen ihe we dwell, 
So ſtrong they will nor ſtir; 
The Rafters ſend a pleaſant Smell, 


For they are made of Fir. 1 2d 
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| Thou, Lord, my fainting Soul doſt chear 


Thou heart, thou draw'ſt, I come, I oome, 


Our Earthly Pleaſures we forget, 


I which u Solomon's a Rs. 
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E T my dear Savicur u Lore appear, 
By ſome aſſuring Sign; 


When thou ſay'ſt, I am thine: + © 
Let others on their Dainties feed, Th 
And drink the richeſt Wine; 
My Feaſt doth all the Feaſts exceed, A < 
When thou ſay ſt, I am thine. 


* Thy word which ſounds thy mighty Fame, 2 
And how good thou haſt been, 
Doth ſo revive, that for the ſame. 
Souls love Thee, tho unſeen ; - 
Souls of an Heavnly Make and Frame, 
The Joyful Heirs of Grace, i, ͤòö***0 
Do taſte ſuch Sweetneſs in thy Name, EET 
They long to ſee thy Face. N 
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4. Fain would I, but I cannot move, O 
Sin hath Enfeebled me; 0 

O draw me with the Cords of Love! f Sodis 
1 will run after Thee: | 


Thy Love (my God) is ſweet; 1 N 
Thy Preſence- Chamber is the Room ; 
Where Soul and Joys do mee. —— 


To think upon * Love; 
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All Sake Souls . Minds uf fre 
On thee, my Lord, above, 


Tho I to Strangers black do erm, Is. ½% 


| And under Foot am trod; 125 And 
Yet am I fair in Heav'ns Eſteem, I Aud ar 
Tam. the Houſe of 1c; Atte 
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6 O do not ſoorn my outward state! Aud 
Fe know not what's within: Aud le 


Whom God doth love, how dare you hate; The 
My Saviour hides my Sin; 
Profeſt Church Members ſhould have broughy 9. Oy 


Some Comfort to my Mind ; Are 
But did they Treat me as they ought, | * MW So tho! 
Alas! They provd unkind. | + Al 


Their Anger did my Words controul, 
They Bow'd me to their Will: 

And ſo my own immortal Sou 
Declin d and fared ul. 


7. Pity my tempted Se 0 Lord! x 
Whom ſtill J do adore ; 
O bring. me home! By thy. good Word, 

My Lapſed Soul Reſtore : = 
Since, Lord, thy Mercy till abides, ” 
Shall 7 be loſt among | 
Falſe Flocks, falſe Doctrines, and falſe Guides, 
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And thou a Pearl of Price ';:- i! 21) * SE [i 
Aud art thou Stray d, and ar 4 10 % 

Attend to my Advice: 4. 7 4 
Loot back” upon my Church of olds... Ic wa = 
Aud n: which way they went; | 1 
And let thy Childrens Eyes bebold — a 
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ght 105 Pharaoh' 8 Ber ( Egypt: 8 1 
1 deem d the :Choicelt Breed; 
do thou, my Church, my Faireſt Bride, 
Al Fair ones 400 exceed. 


10. Mar 9 Eyes: the vutwardd State Abel, 
Mine Eyes are: on thy Heart. 

Whilft others ſhine:with Pearl and Gold, 
Through G race thaw lovely art. 


11. My Soul t hat levet thet, is fo gd 
Thy Stock of Grace to ſee, 


I and my. Father, we will add _ 5 32 
A new 0 TY Aus . 70 i. Seth 78 | 
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Where Ack gels do attend; * I 
„ And f from been my:Faith and Love 11 
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- os My Faith aſcends unto the to, ; 177 
And brings him down to me; . 
My love à Boſom doth afford. I Are 
Where he ſhall lodged beQ. I 4 
Otte fiveetitime, as if I wass du.! 9 
5 Reigning in Heaven above, | 
hben once my Soul doth ae. 
In Arms of F aith and Love! Nun E JA 
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4 16. My deareſt Lord; thou art this Sun, ö a 


5 3DY whoſe bright Beams I ſhine: Wh 


And then my Glory firſt begun 4 

When thou becameſt mine If: 

1 Since thou art mine, and T am thine, E 
A A*Num'rous Race do flow Mi Mm 


= In every Place, which to thy Grace * 
„ Their Birth and Being owes ld mov b 
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"Where thou, my Lord, doſt dwell, . 
IA Are ſweet and pure, and ſhall endure 
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a. What are 7 ey in th Account of Mew, 25 
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o | 3. Whathre the common Trees ok Wood 4 
Unto the Apple Tree: 2 4 
What is the Rich and Nobleſt Blood, 3: 
My lovely Lord, to Thee: 5 93-3 LY 
I fat Rej joicing in Times paſt 1 7 
Under his cooling Shade; „ 


I His Fruit was Sweet unto oe Tall, | 
= 7 O what a eaſt L made! 13 
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He aus d me to remove, A 


Over my Head abroad he ſſ dend 


The Banner of his Love. r 29991 075 


5..Give 1 Flaggons fot « a 'Cordial, 

Bring Apples me to +; ; 
For I am ſick I faint, I fall, 

73 - in for my Dear: - 


6. His Leſt Hand n my Head 
For my Support is placd.; - 

His Right Hand over me is spread 
And thus Tam Embrac d. 


7. O Salem's Daughters, you I charge, 
7 Boch by the Roe and H ind. 
Ye do not move nor ſtir my Lore, J 
Until ir be his Mind.. 


8. My well. beloved! 8 1 of "Ig 
My Heart with Comfort fills ; 
He comes Leaping on Mountains high, 


And Skipping on the 78 111 401 


. My Well. iforied. coines in Haſte: - 05 | 


Like a ſwift footed Roe; 
Nay, my Beloved flees ſo aa, 
_ _ Young Hart did never ſo. 
Behind our Wall, lo! He doth band. 
He's at our Windows Der - 1: 
He ſhews himſelf ſo near at Hand, 


TN There's but a Grate bet ween. 8 


which # Solomon's: T1 
_ © $ 4 . 
10. 1 gladly heard his gracious, Tone, 5 
Who thus to me did 1 9 
Riſe up, my Love, my Faireſt _ TY 
Make haſte and come away. : 
11. The Seaſon of the Year invites, 25 
The Winters gone and paſt; OR” 
Behold a Spring of new * 
No Rain nor ſtormy Blaſt. 


12. The Flowers upon the karth appear, 
The Birds begin to ſing; ., 

The People of our Land do hear 0 
The Turtles murmuring. — 


13. Green Figs upon their Trees are grown, 
Young Grapes their Smells diſplay; 

Riſe up, my Love, my Faireſt _ 
Make haſte, and come away. 


14. O my. Fair Dove, whoſe Fairneſs dwells 
In dark Obſcurity, _ wet. ar 
In cloven Rocks, and ſecret Cells, „„ 

Come ſhew 1 ſelf to me: 


0 let thy Face to me appear, 
Let thy Voice anſwer mine; 
Thy Voice is Muſick in mine Ear, 
Thy Countenance en a 


15. Catch us the Foxes in a i Toyl, 
Tue little F oxes * 


| 114 jr _ | 


For they our Fruitful Vines do ſpoil, 
Their tender Grapes they ſnatch. | 


16. My Well-beloved tie i is mine, 
And I am his indeed ; 

In Paſtures which with Lillies ales. ; 
He makes his Flock to feed. | 


17. Till the Day break, and Shades dean 
Beloved, haſte to me ; 
Even as the Roe and render Hart 

On Bet her. Mountains Yor: Ts 


4 A ' — La. 
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J 2 is the Power of my ſweet Lobe, 
| My Church it ſweetneth. 
It ſweetens Earth and Heav'n above, 
It. ſweetens Life and Death. , © 
Such is the Beauty of my Face, 
"Tis with ſuch Glories crown d, 
That Solomon's Glory muſt give „. 
To what ſhines me around. © 
4s Lillies in the Vallies grow, _ > 8 
= 1 So I the Pallies own; © * 
| The Humble are my  Heav'n below, © \ 
_ The Lowly are my 7 brone. 
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2 © | 2. No comely Perſons can 7 fee 
55 55 But whom my Grace adorns ; 
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My Church a Lilly i tome, © 
"And all the Reſt are Thorns. 5 


— 


ö | | & / he Church. 


z. None but a jeſus, none but Her 9H, q 
He is the Chiefeſt Good ; 143 ME -Y 
Mt My Jeſus is an Apple-Tree, 9 
att, And others Barren Wood. 
He is a Shadow from the . | 
Of Conſcience, Wrath, and Hell ; 
He is true Manna, Heav'nly Meat, 
Which feeds his ral. 
The Shadow of his Sacraments 
. Hath been exceeding good; 
Under that Shade a Feaſt I made 
Upan this Fleſh and Blood: 


4. My Chiriſt i is like Pl Cellar flor a 
With ſweet and precious Wine. 
What Sweetneſs found I in my Lord} 
When he faid, I am thine! | 
As Souldiers to their Colours band, 
And after them do move; 
So doth my deareſt Lord command, 
And draw me by his Love. 0 


5. Nothing but Glory can | ſuffice 
The Appetite of Grace; _ 
I long for Chriſt with reſtleſs Eyes, 
” languiſh for his Face. | 


4 41 * 
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DOD take me up, or let me Sup > vi 8 Th 
4 On Promiſes Divine; 5 U 
Thoſe Apples from the Tree of Life, | Vet 

Thoſe Flaggons full of Wine. E 


6. How am I Born, whilſt fick of Love; 
In thoſe bleſt Hands of his: 

His Left my Soul's Support doth prove, 
His Right my Comfort is. K 


7. And whilſt FER Love doth me wo rr. 


| 

Hear what a Charge I give: >| - 
4 All ye that own his Sacred Name, Ane 
1 Do not his Spirit gri ir B 
= He 1s all Love, he is my/ Love Ci 
4 O do not him abuſe r 10. 
Do not again put him to Pain, I 
\ Dear Chriſtians, turn not Jews: © Tha 
Lord, leave us not; yet if thou wilt, 6 
With Tears well own thy Right; | 

But a Departure forcd by Guilt, _ 13. 
Makes a Tempeſtuous Night. M 
81 Nov 
8. My deareſt Saviour's Voice I hear, | 1 

He comes on my Account; 50 a 
Nothing can ſtop his full Career, . Oh 
No, not Corruptions Mount. A 
8 
9. My Lord makes haſte "LM Heavr n to 0 Earth Ts 
6 5 he himſelf preſents 8 Com 
To Mea of a polluted Birth, ' - MF © 


* Word and Sacraments : "TS Let! 
| | Tho | T 


th, 


ho 


* — 
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which i Solomon's. 117 


Tho, like a Wall, our frail Eſtate | 


prevents a perſect Sight ; 
Yet thro his Ordinances Gre, * 
Dart in ſome: Beams of Light. 


10. My Lord to me did thus begin, 
Ariſe, my Love, and flee | 
From World, Fleſh, Satan, Selfand Sup” 12 

O come away to me F aate . 


11. Time was when thou waſt cold and dead, ; 
An Heir of Wrath thou waſt, 

And Vengeance-Storms hung oer thy Head, f 
But thoſe ſad Days are paſt. ys Ih 


12. The rice of Grace begin to bing 
In Thee ſo hopefully, 

That all the Heav'nly Quire doth ſing, 
Glory to God on {1igh. 


13. My Church, thou art my tender plant, 1 
My Dews have nouriſh'd Thee; 


Now thou art mine, now thou muſt grant 
x 1 F ruit, thy Self to me. 


14. My heartleſs Dove, why doſt thou faint 
And hide thy ſelf from me: | b: 
Thou know'ſt not how I love a Saint, 
How welcome thou ſhould it be: 


Come, come, before thy Lord appear, 


Thy Perſon joys my Sight. 


Let me thy Prayers and Praiſes hear; 1851 if 


"HU Voice is ny 8 15 . 16. | 


1 4 "The Sou of Ae: 
ve Men of God, whoſe > IP it is 
1 God's Courts to attend; | 


Reſtrain thoſe Enemies of his 
Which do his Church offend. 


16. Mine, through my Faith, ismy dear Lord, 
His, through his Love, am I; 
He feeds his People with his Word, 
Which taſtes molt pleaſantly. _ 
17. He feeds them with his Word of Grace, 
Till Glories Day appears; 
Which all the Shades away ſhall chaſe 
Of Sins, and Griefs, and Fears. 


Come Love, come Lord, come that long Day, 


My earneſſ Ex pectation; "ID 
Shovel theſe Daya out of the Way, 
TOOK Hills of . | 
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IIM whom my Soul doth love, I fought 
EI By Night upon my Bed; N 
1 2 him, but I found him not, 

My Soul 's Delight was fled. 


2: Abd ſg I here 2 1 traps ark. 
And go «in the Town ; 


F „ 
. 


III earch the Streets and Broader wage . ui | 
Until F Bc m OWN. ; T1131 64 S$OIG 8 fr, 


6, 
_ 
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4 | 6 


Y 


bt 


'Up did I get, and out 1 went, 


| In any Street, pray did ye ſee. 


Tnto my Mother's Houſe, and ſo 


5 7 erfe um d with Myrrh and Frankincence, 
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vbich # 1 Solomon 1 w 37 


My Deareſt to regain 
But when I had my Labour ſpent, 
Alas! It was in vain. 


3. The City- wateh did light on me, 1 
Of whom I did. enquire, 7 


The Man whom 1 admire 2. 41 F 75 
"Twas but a little while that 7 | 


Had from the Watch. men wand d, ; | 
But I did find my only Joy, 10 05 BY > 241 


And then I held ws faſt ; a 
I held, and would not let him go, 1 
Till I had brought him honmm 


bl F 4 * . _ 


Into my Native Room. 2 27% bio oa © 


O Salem 8 ts, you I charge. | b uit 43 


4 
Both by the Roe and H ind. 
Ye do not move nor wake n Love 
Until it be his Mind. 00.1 


12 
Tue Daughters of bellen. n 


6. What 8 Pillars rait from EY 
<5 Out. of that Deſart riſes, 


Aud all the Merchants ! 2 


Wi 


AI 33 
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The Song of Songs 
7 be Church. 

| 7. Such Wan his Bed do grace 5. 
As Solomon's Bed commend, | f 
{| Where Threeſcore Men of Heels 8 Race 1 No 
His valiant Guards attend. 1 
. My 
8. They all hold Swords Mat | . 
They all know how to Fight; = Tv 
Each hath his Sword upon his Thigh, 4 
| Becauſe of Fear ith' Night. = Wh 
The Chariot of King Solomon. ] 
Which for himſelf had made, | I 
Was of the Wood of Lebanon, 111 

Which Silyer Pillars had, | . 
1 0 i 
10. Gold Was chi Bottom, and be  - : ( 
5 Rich Purple cover d it; Pra 
Ihe midſt whereof was paved with Love, Y 
For Salem's Dayghter' Fit. | 0 
11. . Winde, on King W See 
His Crown ſo Rich, ſo Gay, E 
Wherewith his' Mother Crown'd him on Me 
His . Un ar Mg Y 
r eee Chi 

= The Paraphraſe, | WE 55 
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| * Nee did I ſeek my deareſt Lord, | 
: But with a — Mind; His 


18 


which: ts — 12 


His preſence he did not afford ; 
Slack Seckers cannot find. 


2. Shall I, (aid I, forego my Chriſt; 
And ſo cloſe up mine Eyes: 
No, no, he was ſo dearly miſt, 

I could not but ariſe. 


My Bed was Thorns, no Bed for me, . 


Nothing could give me reſt, 
Till I my deareſt Lord might ſee, 
And lean upon his Breaſt : 
When private Means could not prevail, 
In publick him I ſought ; 
I waned till my Eyes did fail; 
Alas! 1 found him not. 


3. God's * Wade did me ind, 
Of whom I did enquire, © 

Pray, can ye help my troubled Mind, 
Which doth a Chriſt deſire 2 

O happy Stars, if ye might be 
My Guides to Jeſus now! _ 


| Seers, did ye my Saviour ſee? 


Pray tell me where and how? 


Means muſt be us d, but cannot heal 


Without a Sov'reign Word; 
Chriſt only can himſelf reveal, 
And (till T lack'd "ay Lord. 3 


- FIAT: Th 


4. One dark Hour more 1 did duden, "x 


And then the Night was paſt; 
7 ho I had ſought ſo long in vain, 
1 found my Ty at laſt ; 


*** 2 — 
* * 4 
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- The: Song. of Songs. 
1 found my Lord, and held him faſt, 
And would not let him part; 
My New-found Jeſus T embrac d 5 
And lodg d him in my Heart: 1 
I would not loſe my Chriſt again, 
And gain a Second Hell; 
My Prayers and Tears did him conſtrain 
Within my Soul to dwell : 
As Clouds are pierc'd with mowerfal Light, 
His Beams thro' me did ſhine; _ 
His dear Aſſemblies ſaw this Sight, ; 
And joy d that Chriſt was mine, 


5. Chriſt's Love my Heart doth ſo indlans, 

This Charge I needs muſt give, 
All ye that own his Sacred Name, 

Do not his Spirit grieve. | 
He is all Love, he is my Lore, 

O do not him abuſe ! 
Do not again put him to pain. 

Dear Chriſtians, turn not Jews. 
Lord, leave us not; yet if thou wilt, 
With Tears we Il own thy Righhjt; 
But a Departure forc'd by Guile, 
Makes a Ferapaſiuous! RG": 


| Weak Believers. 


6. What Heav'nly Souls from Earth aſe 
x And do at Heav'n aſprreco. ; ig 


Sic # 


They mount, they ſoar, they fix their Bes 
On Godthe were Dau. gal L on. 


1 28 5 25 vr F- 43 nue 
4s 


"IN 


12 | 


which u Solomon's: 
Earth's Wilderneſs they nobly feorws ©} 1 440 
Whilſt others rake for it ; ry; Neth. 
Heav'ns Graces them do ſo Adorn, Init git 
T0 they for Heav'n are lt. 


The Church. 


7, Admire not me, but my 4 Led, 

Whole Boſom gives me reſt; BN 
Whoſe Angels watch with one accord, FI 

That none ſhould me moleſt. | 7? 


8, Theſe Heav'nly Guards are ful of Might, 
And ready do they. ſtand, 

For to defend his Churches Right, _ 
When he ſhall them commands © 

When Darkneſs breeds tormenting FOE 
Then Help comes from on High; 

A ſtrength'ning Angel doth appear 
Amidiſt that Agony. 


TY Heav'n | is the high and glorious Throne 


Of my moſt glorious' Lorſsj 


Who yet on Earth rides up and donn 


Tth' Chariot of his Word. | (NN ö 1 N 


10. His Word is Rich, and Strong, and 4 Pare 5 


As all his Saints do prove; Gs 5 . U 
Who of its true Intent are args e 00 U SN 
And hnd, its Heart 1s: Love. art, N 

» 5 3 


11. Go ye that own the higheſt — 5 IE 
Behold a BloriourShow, > <4 ooW 7 


ut 


r N 5 N 4 


124 
: "How the Almighty 


The _ if 3 
ſpreads his Fame; | "ml 


And what his Word can do! a 
This mighty King rides Conquering, 
His Word goes forth with Might. 
Which wooes and wins the Slaves of Sin. | 


Both by its Force and Light : 


_ Thoſe Slaves their Helliſh Lords forſake, 


And Chriſt do humbly o; 


F$TEK 


And as his Spouſe he them doth „ 
And wears them as his Crown. 
Great was their Need, greater his Love 
Than their Necefſlit 2 
As well they- may, glad do _ m_ | 
But not * ax as wr” Is 
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The VERSION. 
CHAP. IV. Crit. 


O, thou art Fair, my * kee, | 
My Love, Io ! Thou art Fair; 
rh E, es are lite thoſe of the Dove, 


Within thy Locks of 


Hair. 


433 7 hy Hairy Locks are like Goats Flocks, = 


erk * Mount Gilead loo 


. Sv are thy Teeth like welt bers a, 


Come from the Waſhing Brook. 
pregnant are as well as Fair, 
Fur Fruits as well as View; © 


Fur each of them her Twins doth Here's 


F There s wot one barren Ewe. 


8 *2 Ace 


which; ir \ 9 
3. 7 by Lips are like a Scarlet-thread, 


7% Speerh is ſweet and fine; : 


Within thy Locks thy Temples Red. 


Like broke Tee ſhine. . = i 85 Os 1 


11 


4 Thy Neck i like to David's 7 TIT 8 
EG built, and raiſed hig; 


4 Thouſand Shields for Men * Pier 
Hang i in that ae ary... 


2 ſhap'd'and well agreed ; 
For they are Loving Twins, and d theſe, 
Among the Lillies feed. 


Hg 6. Until. the Day have. char d n 

The Duſty Shades, Twill _.-, 

Betake me to the Mount of rnb . 
And to the Incenſe Hill. 


„ All over Fur, my Love, thou art, 


| Ando thou ſeem'ſt to me; 
: Thr i not one uncomely Part, 
Not one dark Spot, in thee. _ 
8. Come Love, with me from Lebanon, 
From Lebanon with me, Sas 
Since thou and I are join d in One 
Thy Lebanon 711 be. 


Ad from Amana high, . 
7 bye Lions Dens muſt be forſoot, 
Aud where the n tye. 
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From Shenir's Top, from Hermon look,” 


5. Thy Two: Breaſts. are like FA wo. go oung Aves BE 
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9. 276 my sine, thou ba 15 W 


A perfect Vidtory 
Over my Heart by thy bright Chain, 12 

p_ th thy brighter _— A 
T0. How Fair and Pleaſant i Pl thy Love, ? ind 


My deareſt Spouſe, to me ! 
0 2 nnr, ͥ hn 
The richeſt Wines that be ! -- 


O how my Siſter's Ointments ſmelt © con 7” 
What : Smeetneſs do they yield A 
T pleaſant Scent bt h ar excel © I thy 
Th he ſweet Arabian Field, T 
11. Thy Lips drop like the ave, 1 C 
There Milk with Honey flows One 
1 ſmell the Smells of Leb non fn 1 U 
The Garments of my Spouſe. + ah Boda The 
L 
1's My Siſter and my Sosse is "veil d, I And 
That fhe may be ſnppos d | = 

A Spring ſhut up, a Fountain ſeat'd, 5 
A Garden well inclos d. >> 


1 ; 7 hou haſt a pleaſant Nurſery, 
Where ſweet Pomegranates grow; 
And Fruits which pleaſe both Taſte and E 'e 


7 here too the Spices 5 1. 
. Ar Camphire, Spikenard, cn, _ 
Fe An and S 1 | 1 
N 7 ET | Myrrh, ao & 


= 


a 
. 


rh, 


And eat his Fruits, and get his Spice, N 
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n * 9 © 
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Myrrh, Aloes, and Incenſe Tr rees, 
"W ith each Spire of" Mew; 4 0 


15. 4 a Pedttiin' i my Ave; IN 

A Living Well is ſhe, | 
Like Leb'non 5 Streams which ſoft move; £ 
— down ro Jorqan fee.” N | 


4 * 
* N FA * ha * = * * a hn. 
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7 he Chir 36. „ ee N 


16. 1 1 a Garden, Then, O North, 


Awake and on it breathe ! fe en 
Thy quick ning Breath will dummen forts * 
The Odours from Beneath. 
Am I a Garden: Then O South, 
Come, on this Garden blow! 
One Sovereign Blaſt out of thy Mouth | 
Will make its Spices flow. „ NL 


Then, then, into his Paradiſe I : 


Let my Beloved come, 


And count himſelf at home. 


The Paraphraſe Ne 
* H A P. IV. Oui. | 


7 deareſt G 1 de admire 
| The Beauties of thy Mind. 

80 Meck. 5 Harmleſs; ſo Entire, | 

8e 2 and Mo Kind. e I NT 
CY Ms 


5 


| un thy 22 7 „ > d 
Becanſe it ſprings from Grace, $4490 - i 
Which makes thee yet more comely n Pele 
= F-(, 
A. Hair aderns the R.. | Sw 
Ian 
2 Thy Paſtors, which prepare th Hed,” 14:1 = 
Do in their Minds agree < Un Bites 
Their Lives and Doctrines both are Good 155 The 


And bring much Fruit to me. 


3. Thy Speech. ſo . with Grace 
That many FHiearts it e i N57 
And Graces Colour in thy Face. ©, | 
Its great Advantage prover.. 110 


* . * 
N is 2? , 
* * Xx i 


4. Thy Faith which joins thee to y Head,” 


Doth ſhield thine inward Pari; 125 

© . This Shield hath oft extinguiſhed 2 Let my 

3 The Devils fiery Darts. pts 1 11 To c 

| 5. The Two Breaſts of th 7 8 3 Mm 
\ * Maſt friendly do accord; _ Kh Birth 
» Which Nouri ſpment and = weer Content . 
To new-born Babes afford. 0 that 


The Cries of a diſtreſſed Soul, | A 
Theſe Breaſts of Comfort il; This W 
Theſe Breaſts make glad whom Sin makes fab, 775 

| 7 heſe Breaſts the Hungry fill, Whi It 


6. The Word is here the . Fare, N 
Ad Faith the Churches Light, 
7 Shades give way to Glories Day, 


9 bes * ſhe live ” ö . 
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N Her dear Aſſemblies fill; © 1 
Her Pra yers. ſhall be moſt Sweet to me, 
Sweet as the Incenſe Hill. . 
Mean while my glorious Per ft 
Fill Heav'n, that holy Ground, 


Where C berubims and Seraphines a RL \ 


Their Hallels ahs ſound. 


7. My bares Church, how 45 ahi thi; 8 


:>- MW Or whom no Sin remains / * 


J % Blood applyd hath puri!!! 


-' | Thee from thy Guilts 1 * Stains, 
Inos art to me at white as Show ; 
1 And tho thou finneſt ; : / 
I race keeps thee in, i hon can (t not fii © 
Oo | With full Conſent of il. 
f Let my Fair Glories thee entice 

To come along with me; 
Forſake i hine Earthly Paradiſe, 

Thy Paradiſe Fil be | + 
Birth, Pleaſures, Riches, Frienk: and Pate, 


dre al ſumm'd up in me; TV or 
0 that thou knew'ft how good 1 am ! 4 
Come now, and taſte and ſe. 


This World's an howling Withers, n 


w. » 


Whilſt that they rage, roar, an vrt, Ne 
On Canaan fx thine Eye. n bay 585 


9. My 8 1 G W j ae! 
Der and Crows thous art; 
K Thbine 


which E Solomon's. B 15 
an while my gracious Preſence ſha, 2 — 2 ; 
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Fill with the Bea of 0 . TY 7.6. 
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1 150. The Song of Songs 'Þ82 
Thine Eye of Faith, thy Chain of cue, a +9 


Have overcome my Heart. I 


N 
10. My Des ref Spouſe 8 Heav uly B ith, 
Ty Love ùᷣ more to mne 
| Than all the Pleaſures of the E atth, 
And ſi weet thy, Graces. 4. 1 | 
E 11. 7 by Speeches 3 in thy "Fears are bred, {328 
1 Aud weetly do they flow; 3 | AY Ar 
I 7. by orks 440 ſuch a Savour ſeed... XL Ih 
As Lebanon: $ Spies. do. an Nona Al A 
; 4 
12. Diſguiſed to the World Sh an. PT 
HY Heaven in a Myſtery; © T - 
T me thou runniſt to me thou flow h, 17. So 
NWNieone knows thy worth but... J 0 


| * As thou art mine, Jo I am 3 Fur 
h Love doth guard thy Heart; „ ee r 
7 by Heart's with me, my. Love's with e 5 

4⁰ C burch, how Jafe ant T Ir ET 


— 3 z 


13, 1 4. M y rh "thew: art. a Paradiſe, 
Where Fruits a Spices.grow,.... to 
Fair are thy Fruits, and from thy teh 
The ſweeteſt Odours flow,” . eu 
Thy tender Plants thy Children ae, 

Their Graces Fruits and 8 3 
Tam the Tree of Life in thee, 


16 Chureh, my Parads fe. 
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15. Thou art 4 Spring, high ko thy Plants AY 
| Doſt thy pure Streams . r 
Under thine Eye. and Miniſtty \ CO A 
Thy _ er e „ N 5 
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16. 71 ben if Ia n am, | 
Then let thy Spine blew, 
And with its Gales tefreſh the ſame, 99h 1 
And make my Graces floss A591 
And when thy Spirit thus bath blownz: 4500 
And I do flouriſn moſt. af 
Then let my deareſt Lord come downs 10 
And feed upon his Coſt. | 250.02 Tr 0. 
So poor 1 am, ſo great thou art, 07 n2qO 
Thee, Lord, how can L feaſt, fo n ο 
Furniſh the- Table of may Hen). 01 n29O |» 
| TO come and boi " ROO: VM 
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come intad, W t vid 


My Siſter, and my Spouſe ; el je: 

Foe gather d of n Myrth: and Picks b N 
Which in ny Garden gro: iv eiH 
My Honey comb and Honey too. 1 SHW doin 

| Have been wn ee fert, 25 
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7 m f 
15 Wine, my Milk, which here do n 


Have cheer d my Heart and Taſte. 7. 
My Friends and dear Companions, ae 5 
Come feaſt your ſelves with me 3 * M. 
Drink, O my Well. beloved Ones, 
Tea, Drink abundantly. L 
| The Church. $5 { 81 
| He 
2. I ſleep, but yet my Heut doth wake 5 l 
HFeark, my Beloved One Iſ 
Doth Knock and Call, I can't miſtake | 
His Knock, his Tread, his Tone: I cx 
Open to me, my F ather's Child, E 
Open to me, my Love, 1 
Open to me, my Undefild, . 7.1 
Open to me, my Dovre: 570. N 8 
Open to me, chat wait for thee; The 
My Head is fill d with Dew, 10 Ref = 
And all my Locks with Ev ning Drops 3 7 \ 
Let's have an Interview. 10 8. 1 


3. My Coat is off and how wall! 

put on my Coat again? 
Should I come oer the duſty Floor, 
My waſhed Feet to ſtain? TOONS 


4. My deareſt Mer by the Keyhole | 
His willing Hand did move, 
Which when I did perceive, my Soul 

Was touch'd with Grief ang 1 Lore. | 


5. Rouzd 


zd 


5. . Rouz'd by this Paſſion. T did ſtir, 
And anſwer'd to his Call; 


: My Hands and Fingers dro Ga 'd with diyerſt 


id fall. 


6. Then did 1 open to my bear, wi 5 
But he (alas!) was gone; 

He whom I did ſo lately hear; 
Methoughts I was undone! 

I ſought him whom my Soul adord, 
But him I could not have; 

T calPd and cry'd, my Love, my Lord! 
But he no Anſwer gave, 15 


Which from the Lock 


7. Then did the eruel Gi mh 


Smite me, and wound me ſore; 
The Keepers of the Wall did ſnatch 


Away the Veil I wore. 


'8. O Daughters of nales“ 55 
I charge you, if ye find 


| My glorious Dear, that he may hear 


My Love afflicts my Mind. 
The Daughters of Jeruſalem: 


. What Jewel i this Dear of thine, 
0 Faireſt, let us know 2 | 
herein does thine others out- ſhine, 


That thou doſt charge us ſo ? 
a 8 The 
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10. ye dear Delight is dork ahid White, 


The Lilly and the Roſe; 


So ſweet a Grace adorns his Face, 


Ten Thouſand he out- goon. | | 


11. His Head is lle ths: fineſt Gold, 
And curled Locks doth wear, 

Which do'the Ravens 0975 hold, 
So comely i 8 ur ©: 


FIT 4 - +: 


* 


1 
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12. His Eyes are like che Eyes of dent 


Which on the Banks are met, 
And do the Streams of Water love, 
Milk wafked and fitly ſet. BAS off 


. His Chaves are like a ſpicey Bed, 
ere all Perſumes do meet; 
His Lips like Lillies, whence is ſhed 
The Myrrh that ſmells ſo Sweet. 


His Hands are like the Chryſolite 
E Rings of Gold diſplay d, 
His Belly is like Ivory bright, 
With Sapphires overlaid. 


. Legs like Marble Pillars are 
5 Golden Sockets ſe, 


1 His Face like Lebanon is moſt Fair, 


Like Cedars moſt compleat. 


'\ 


His 


* 
1 
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80 


which ! is „ Boloribhy 's 


His Mouth is moſt exceeding! Sweet, N 
Vea, he is wholly fo; 8 
Down from his Head unto his F cet ns: 
With Sweetneſs he doth flow. _ 
O Salem's Daughters! This is _ 
Of whom ye did enquire; © | _ 
This is the Friend that Ioveth me, 
Thus 1 is my Heart's Deſire. 


——_— r * 
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CHAP. V. Chi. 


1. 7 Love (my m1 Deareſt) hath me. 2 gb 
hit her ATE idſt invite; 
Thy Graces which my Hand hath nronght,” 
Have been my Souls Deligbt. 12 IV 
Thou art a Vine, which with th Wine 8 
Both God and Man doſt cheer 2 
Feed on the Fruits prepar d in thee, 
A conſtant Fealt i 15 there. 3 


Tube Church. | 


2. Such Drowſineſs doth me poſſeſs 
I live, and yet I die; 
Some Life I have, no Livelineſs, : 
How Dark and Cold am! 
Here in the Dark and Deep I grope, 
Who us'd to live above; _ 2 
Where is my Faith > Where is my Hope: > 
Where. is my wonted Love: 


. 2. One would have thought, ſuch melting 


Open to me, my Father's Child, 


T know it is my Lord's; 
He knocks both at my Heart and Ei 
\ Theſe are his loving Words ; 


Open to me, my Love, 


Open to me, my Undefil'd, 


Open to me, my Dove. 
My gracious Patience hath ſtood 
Long waiting at thy Door; 
Fain would I enter for thy Good; 


Slight not thy Saviour. 
(Words 


Should break an Heart of Steel; 


; 1 But 1 (Alas!) fo ſtupid was, 


Their Force I did not feel: 
My Anſwer was to this Effect, 
Lord, now I am at Eaſe; 


And Lord, if I ſhould thee wm 
My Friends I ſhould diſpleaſe: 


Thy Ferri, Lord, oa coſt me dear, 
The World would me moleſt; 

Thy heavy Croſs how can I bear? ? 
Do got Diſturb my Reſt. 


4: My Lord to this made no Reply, 
Only on me he caſt | 
A ſad Br a rebuking Eye, 

On which this Senſe 1 paſsd; 


' Dofſt thou my Patience thus requite, | 


To make it longer bear? 497 
Doſt 


1 f Ihe Sg of ner. _— 


2 It is no wager s Voice I hear, 


18 


6. But when 1 did my ſelf addreſs. ; fy 


Then his kind Words, which 1 withſtood, | 


I look d for better Fare; 
This ſtirr d my Laye, my Grief and Shame; 
Which put me to much Pain 


That I reſoly'd whateyer came, 


To own my Chriſt again. 


Accurſt Tem tations, be ye one, | 

5 And do not 4.5 reſtrain ; Ye 8 1 

Satan Avaunt, let me alone, + 
Til have my Chriſt again; 

This Reſolution gave ſome Faſo 
To my diſtrefled Mind; _ 

My Griefs did then begin to ceaſe. 
When I to Chriſt incliad : 


<a » 


My Saviour to embrace, 
Alas! For my Unworthineſs 
My Saviour hid his Face. 


For he is Great as well as Good, 


And will not be diſdain d; 


My Conſcience ſorely pain'd : 


O then I wiſhd a Thouſand times 


That J had been fo wiſe, 


To ſhake off my Security, 


When Chriſt bade me ariſe. 
1 ſought him daily in his Word, 
Bur him I could not have; 
I 1 and cry d, my Love, my Lord! 
But he no Anſwer gave. bk 
| 7, Earth 


e which v Solomdn 7. * 137 
Poſt all my Love and Sufferings ſlight J 


. ja ww” on of Sings 


Int 150-2 1s je 


7: Cath did AND whom Heay' n fork . W 


Nothing but Grief I found'; X's 
For they wilo to my Soul ſhould look, wher 
My Soul did pierce and wound. 1 


Their Words and Deeds did both collie 
T0 grieve my grieved Heart; (Spears, 
Their Scorns and Jears' were Swords and 
Which did increaſe my Smart. 
But ſtill my greateſt Wound was here, 
3 My Lord, 1 could not find; _ Pr 
Had I my Lord, I ſhould not care, 3 
1 Tho others proved unkind. | 8 


S. Another Courſe 1 Craighrvay Or 
3 I did repair to thoſe NT 
Who Sion wards do often look, ah 1 
And did my Caſe pro rere 
Bleſt Souls, ald T "its 10 attend 
At the Almighty” RSS 
My Caſe to you ] do commend, xe ods 
That you may 1 ern, 
A Lord have, or rather had, 
My Well. beloved r 
His Preſence us d to make me glad,” 
But, Ah, my Lord is gone! 
If when you pray, he ſhould acquaint. 
You with his Love and Grace, 
Tell him ffom me, my Heart doth om 
And lapguiſh for his Face. frog 
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which i | Solomon's: __ 139 3 
+ 


* . 
1 
81 ; ; £4 


ook, No. Who i is, ald 1 this Lord of chine 2 

7 O Faireſt, let us knoẽ-w, 

Wherein does thine Others out-ſhine, [7 t 
That thou doſt charge us ſo? 1 


ears, I 10. My deareſt Lord is White and Red; of IM 
and white thro his Purity; Y 
15 Red thro his Blood which he did ſhed 0 
fror ſuch an one as I. : 


"Ax Red, but only white, a 


Lilly, not the Roſe, 
He might delight the Angels 122 A TA 
But I am none of thoſe. L712 
Was he nor White, but only Red, 
A Sufferer for his Sin, 
His Blood would reſt upon his Head, 
Nor could I Joy therein : 
But my dear Lord is White and Red, 
This Mixture pleaſeth me; 
For, for my Sins he ſuffered, 
When he from Sin was hes: 
What a reviving Sight is this? 
A righteous Saviour's Blood 
The Bath of Sin, the Spring of Blik, 
Moſt Pure, moſt Sweet and Good. 
The fond enchanted World admires + 
Their Idols here below; ' = 
Their creeping, grovelling, poor Deſires 
Er 4 Childiſh Minds do ſhow. _ 
Did but my glorious Lord appear, 
Who O did ey him but know, 


buns 
þ 


What 


* „ OLE OED — 
7 n 


9 


Of all your fine and boaſted Things 


11. His Gedkead and his Goverament 


"The 4 ＋ 4 . 


What 8 their Glories were, 

Would be no longer ſo. 

The leſſer Lights all diſappear | 
When once my Sun doth ſhine ; - 


And tho' Ten Thouſand Lords were. 2 


None could be like to mine. 
My Lord he is the King of Kings, 
The Faireſt of all Fairs; 


None with my Lord compares. (forth 
What's your thick Clay 2 Your Stones b ; g 
Which ye your Jewels call ; | Fant 
My Lord: he is of real Worth, 

And goes beyond them all. 


Are infinitely Pure, 
Moſt Glorious and moſt Excellent, | 
And ever ſhall endure. | 


x2, His is a pure and piercing Eye, 
Thro all the Earth it moves, 

Which the dark Hypocrite doth (py, * 
3 ſecret. Good approves. 


23. His Checks appear moſt bright and cker 
When he himſelf doth ſhow ; ; 
MetbinksT in a Garden walk 
Where Flowers and Spices grow. 991 


when he doth my Affections ſtir, 
And 1 unto my Mind, : | 
Me- 


ſear 


ſe- 


Such Savour do 1 find. 


Fo ſweet a Grace adoins 10 W 
His Face like Heav'n doth ſhine | 

And O what Muſick do I hear | 
When he ſaith, Tam thine ! At 29908 | 


14. His Hands are like to Kings © of Golds 
The Works of my Dear Lord, 

Are Bright and Comely to behold; 
His Works fulfil his Word. 


The tender Bowels of Fm 
How precious they be 
When I am griev'd, his Bowels move, 
And loudly plead for me. 


The ſweet” proceedings of my Lorcd 
Are like his Purpoſes, 

Holy and Pure, and Firm and Sure, 
Both Love and Stedfaſtneſs. Fl 


His Chamrenance Majeſtical v3 wi 
All Rev'rence doth command ; 
If he but frowns on us, we fall; 
But if he _ we ſtand. 


Phe} 3 6 pct By > 


16. His Mouth is moſt . Sweet,” 


All Sweetneſs'like an Hive ; 
One Word of his like Honey iss, 
O how it doth revive; 
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which & Solomon's. | 157 | 
Methinks the Lillies drop with Meek, | 


— hn r 
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1 1 
hates cer rn 
> = | bat \ 
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As 1 begun ſnould I. go on 2 S013 2 unit! 1 
My deareſt Lord to Limjn, 13.1 


You'd ſay, all Sweets compacted are M 
And ſummed up in him. Soyo you} * 


My Lan is Larger than Dene, 

Fairer than Words can ſhow; | 
One comely Part fond Earth admires 
_ My Lord is wholly: ſo, e abner + 


1 


O Heav been Souls, this, thieis: he: | 
Of whom ye did enquire; _,_ 
This is the Friend that loveth me, 
This is my Heart's TOs 


7 %. 2 * ＋ 
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ireſt of Fairs, if thus it be, 

O whither is he gone 2 

| 7 ell us, that we may ſeek my thee 

This ED goat „ orienotnne”) 


The Church, - 
' Where Beds of Spices are; oy 
That he may feed and feaſt 23 S0 
And gather Lilies 7 7 3 
1 1 Q 2 Ny 


alem 


They Pregnant are as well as Fair, ! I . QI 10 


which TO 


, I ati my Well: beloved O One's 85 5 
My Well-beloved's Mine, 
He feeds and treads in pleaſant FO 
Where the * Lillies ſhine. ds KI 


Chrib.. ** ES 
4. My Love, like Tirzah, Tl "0 art Neat, 
=o like Jeruſalem, 


And like an Army * e 8 . . 


5. O turn away _ Eyes ng me, „ e 
Ti hy tr ght and ſparkling nals - a n 

To r Kreatin, wo. 
My Strength doth net ſuffice. Y . = 1 

Thy hairy Locks are lite Goats. Flag 7 TO 


y a if 
* 
* o % 
= 


Whith from Mount Gilead look; 2 


© bs So are thy Teeth like ee, 


Come from the Waſhing-brook. .. 


For Fruit as well as View ; 


For each of them her Twins doth mw 


| Thete's not one tare Exe. 1 


1 4 0 
Nur IE £1: 


7. As broke „ ſea — meth. 1 
And ſhines exceeding cara. „ 


4 So do the Temples of thy Fea 


Within thy Locks appear. 
A ** 
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8. Thrite Twenty Queens e Rand, 

: And Fourſebre Concubinet, 3 

Aud Vi Zrgans like the num ous Sand, 
hieb to the Sea adjoins., _ 


g. My ſpotleſs Dave ſhe is but one; 
The Darling of her Mother, 

IWho loves an "So ber alone; 
She knows not * another. 


_ The Daughters ſav her comely Lines, eee 
Ad prais d her lovely Face 
| Tea, all the Queens and Concubines 
Admir'd her beauteous Grace, 


To. What Morn looks forth; F What Mit is there 7 
M bat Sun may yonder be > 


Fierce Troops 250 Fl Fd diſplay, 4 _ 


O what aones ſhe + 


11. To the Nut- Garden down 7 wert 
JT0 ſee the Fruits below, © 

Whether the Vines their Grapes did vant; 
Aud tbe Pomegranates n 


12. My Soul gave me 4 ſudden Ti witch, 

And made me nimbly Aide, ID, 

14 thoſe ſwift Chariots in which > 9 
Aminadab did rie. mY 1 8 Fr 


E 


} 


Congratulate thy bleſt Eſtate; 


O that our Souls might find a Place 
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Return, return; 0 Sbulamite, bh 
K e return apace „ Gel 
That we may look with much N ' NGDL 
Upon thy glorious Face. E 
VV hat i in the Shulamite, 7 pray, - 
Do ye ex ett to ſee? 8 
1 wo Armies ſet in good Array * YA] 
Even ſuch a one is 2255 ite e 


The Paraphraſe. en 
0 H A P. . The Church. 5 


Hu thus my deareſt Lb 1 bab, a, 
As I could do no leſs, + 

They head, they look d, they ſtood amazd 
At my great Happineſs. 

And when I ceas d, they thus reply'd, 
O Faireſt, we muſt needs 


Which ours ſo far exceeds. 
O that we were in ſuch'a Caſe 
As we perceive thou art! 


In thy Beloved's Heart! r 
Whither i is thy Beloved gone 
Pray, let us go with thee, . N 
To ſeek thy Well- beloved One, 
Whoſe Face we fain would * 


2. if you my * 100 21 4 


Then go unto his Court: 
Look where his Saints aſſembled be, 
Thither you muſt reſort ;. 
For they his Pleaſure-Gardens are, 
Where he delights to be: 


They are his Comfort and his Care; . 


There you my Lord may ſee. 


Some Souls he breeds, and ſome he a ' 


Others he doth remove 
Hence from his lower Gardens, to 
His Paradiſe above. 


z. Iam my Well. beloved One's 8, 
My Well-beloved's mine 


To me his Love a Feaſt doth prove Xo \f 


| bend the richeſt Wer. 1910 
| FA \ Crip, © 


4. My deareſt Church, on how Iſee Av) 


4 Fair and Royal Stamp, 
A Sweetneſs join d with Majeſty, 
Thou art __ Opens and. Gao 


5. Thy Prayers are Are; thy Tall cine, 


Thy Love is like a Part: 
7 hy Faith and Graces are ſo lu, 
They overcome my Heart. 
7 hy fab Profeſſion 1 eſteem, 
Ws * it ſprings * Grace; 


1 3 


Which 
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Who to her Mother and to me vi y 


; Fer noble Birth and real Worth | v 


which i ; Wham 4 * | "7 
Which makes thee yet more comely ſeem, 
AS Hair adarys the Ne „ 


6. Thy Paſtors, mbich 3 thy Food, 
Do in their Minds agree : 


Their Lives and Do@! 1 both are Good, 


£4 


Aud bring mach Fruit to me. 


. 7. Thy C nde fo ſpines with oe, 


That many Hearts it moves; 


And Graces Colour in thy Hes inns 1 gl 4A 


Its great Advaniagt proves. 


8. 7 he World preſents its glorious lens; * oh 
But what are thoſe to me ? = 


In my dear Church, my only uno, A iT 


Al Glories do 1 ſee. INT 
. Earth's Pride meals abs Pry beg) 
Should but my Spouſe PAC} kn 


Is ſo exceeding dear. 


Have gain d her ſo much Fame, 
The greateſt Princes of the Earth 8 
Have prais d her mrty Name. 8 


o. Her — join 5 wit h Heir, 
I Preſence much entear 
Her Power with her Parity - 
Made. ver "gs _ 4 and en, * 


| VR | 4 
Iz . 4 8 * . 
f : 
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"= . The Song of IJ 


11. 17 dive toes with my new- FOR Saber: | ap 
I have been dow} to ſee 1 3 
What Buds are on my tender Plants; l 


V bat Hopes of Fruit for me. 


N 
12. When, 1 my dear Church, T bid 17 Face; Y 3. 
Thou did. 7 thy Self Ae; ; N 


T did but prove hy faithful ove Bagh 
When thou though ſt I was gone. WM. 
Ny Bowels e, when thou didit 55 DETINE 2 
My Love did me conſirain, 4. 7 
To haſte apace, and ſhew my Face = 
To ly griev'd Soul again.” ee een e 
x4: Mines, return, my deareſt Church, SORTED 57 
Return, return to mne D Ad. 2] 
Thy Heav "uly Quire * J te Are 5 Dam 
Thy Bleſſed Face to ſee. © e ple I Oo 
My Heav'nly Hoſt, if ye mould 1 Sa | 
My Churches State and Caſ q, 5. 
x She i s another Hoſt below, © » $4 V 8 
- ted of an aul V Thy e 
Sa, — — 3 5 85 AIRY 'Th 
The VERSION. 16. B 
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n A P. va. curiſ. So h 
0 Daxgbrtrs of a Plaid 45 Pair 14 | 
Are both thy Shooes and Feet“ 17. U 
Ti by Joints and Thighs like Jewels —_ Th 


HY hs rave oy a Hand TIE. 2. -. | 2 
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which i is Solomon's o = 


1. Thy Navel as a: 2 compleat | 


With. Liquor doth abound; 
Thy Belly's like an Heap of Wheat, 
Which Lillies do ſurround. 


3. Thy 7 wo Breaſts are lite Two young Roes, 
” Well ſhap'd and well agreed, 

Both which are loving Twins, and thoſe 
- the Lillies feed. 


Shs 


4, T1 by Neck like Tow: is moſt- Fairs. | 
* od like a Tower molt Straight; 


7 hine Eyes, like Heſhbon- Pools, which are 


Hard by Bath-Rabbim Gate. 
71 hy Noſe is like to Lebanon's Tower, 
The Tower which doth command 


Damaſcus.7 own, the chiefeſt n. 5 1 


Of all the Syrian Land. 


5. Thine Head on thee like Ceres "SUES 14 
Thine Hair like Purple ſtain d, | 


Thy Galleries ſo take his Eyes, tn? 


The King is there detain >: ; 305; 


6. How Pair art thou, bow Pleaſant "| 
| My Love, unto my Sight ? 5 

So ſweetly grac d in every Part, 
| Thou art my whole Delight. 


7, Unto the Rain T, ree 7 compare 1 


0 " Sarn's Wu an ale FE : 8 : 5 5 
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Thy Breaſts appear beth F ull and Fair, „ 

i | Like Cluſters of the Fine; OR 1 
| [ q 8. I ſaid, I will this pala rrec chad,” 

_ . T7 ſcarch ber Branches well; -' | © 

Thy Breaſts ſhall now like Clufters ſeen, "+ 


Thy Nafe like Apples Mell. 


9. Thy Palate's like the choice Wine 
Which for my Friend I keep, 

P hich ſweetly flows, and i 8 
7 0 ſpeak that are aſleep. 


; The Charch. 
16. Tan ay el eee om. | x 
And he is wholly minen 
The Stream of his en ths 15 


Doth towards me incline, 

i. 11. Come, my Beloved, e wir 5 
- oO the Fields abroad; 8 5 
And in the Villages below 
Lets take Pp our Abode. 


kn 


12. Let's get up early in the Mona,” 
And to the Vineyards go, 


' To ſee what Fruits the Trees adorn, * 55 _ 
Whether the Vine doth'\grow : +. + FA 55 
I 5 5 | 
Whether the tender Grapes appear, 6 

And the Pomegranates thrivegg | _ 
ow Hopes of the enſuing Year) FRYER EA 
md thee wy. LOW T il Sive. „ „ 
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* ich & Solomon. 2157 


"x, . Thy Mandrakes ſmell, and at our Door 
All pleaſant Fruits there be; 

Both New and Old, which are my Store 

Laid u P, my. Lowe, for Ts" 
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ande of the' Mighty God, 
How comely are thy Feet 25 
FYith Goſpel- preparation ſpod, 
2 by Carriage how OR 2 


2.+ Thou art both Fair and fais r. N 
Great Numbers thou doſt breed, 
vrbich with good Meals the VV ord and Seal | 
1 veg 9 deft fee.” 0 


£01 "I Two Breaſts of up 7 bleme, 
"Mo friendly do accords © 
Which Nouriſhment and ſweet Content 
. To new. born Babes afford, © {24 
' The Cries of h diſtreſſed Soul, BIA. 
Theſe Breaſts of Comfort fill ; | 
Theſe Breaſts make glad whom Sin makes og 
7 25 Breaſts the Hungry fill N 
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4. 2. by Faith is thy Pfrrovg Fore and Ts, 
0 bine W W tA Is N 1 
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"4 0 hy 1 = ee Power | 
Taforms when Danger s near. 
Thy Chriſt, thy OT Eminence, 
All others doth exceed; te 
Thy Chriſt, thy Head of Influence, 
& Thy Grace doth keep and _ | 


hen * 4 ſemblie es 25 "= 
* Their Graces freely given, 
The Ki ing 3 1 in thoſe Galleries 
As it exother Heaven. 


6. My 5 who art at New, moſt Fair, 5 


Hom dear art thou and ſweer, 
In whom all Sweets compacted are, 
In whom al Graces A \ q 5 


7. Dader * V 7 tight 4 vile, 

As the flout Palm-Tree doth; 
My Church, the more thoa art de preſt, 

The greater i thy Growth. — 
7 he Breaſts of thy. Two 7 eftaments, | : 
LikeCluſters of the Vine, 

Are ſull of Juice, which for thy Uſe. 
Tield Store "ff Heav'nly Vine. 


Vu 


8. JI 2 1 perceip 4 thy Soul to thrive. 
Like to a fruitful Tree, 

Then I drew near, that I might chear © 
Anker no elf in thee. 

Nor did I empty: handed come, 
22 e to bd * ; 
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which it it ; Soluman's: "35 F 7 
Gol! s PPard | tame then more near r and home, 


Thy Graces * more. 


9. Thy Seb is like the choiceſ 2 Pan, 


Solovely and fo fron, 
It makes the Sinners Heart W 


And Jandifics his Ti OF 1 * | 
The Church. | * = * mA 


10. My deareſt Lord's Affection 
J cannot but admire „ 
Tam my Well-beloved's own, „ 
J am his Heart's Deſire. 5 


11. I gladly with my Lord <a OY 
And ſpend both Night and Day: 
Come, Lord, let us together walk, 

Jet us rogether ſtay. 5 Lad 
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12. Come, let S go ſee hat Fruits and F eg _ 


Adorn thy Garden-place, _ oy 

ö Unger the Sun-ſhine N the Shower 

Ok Days and Means of Grace. 

Could I but ſee thy Children ern ng, 
And in an happy Frame; 

O how ſhould I rejoice and fi ing, 

| And love thee for the ſame! 


« „ 


I 3. Thy Saints their Services preſent, | 
Which of ſweet Savour be ; 

Saints New and Old within my Tent, 5 

Are * for Heav! n and thee. The 
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Sone ane af ing 


= "The VERSION: OS 
_—-. CHAP. vm. The che * 
4 Would to God thau wert as near 
To me as is my Brother, 
That fill d the Lap and ſuck d the Pap 
Of my moſt tender Mother. 
| When I without ſhould light on thee, Un 
= Then I thy Lips would kiſs; -_ 
—_ Vos. T ſhould not 1 — Tho 
. Nor diſ-eſteem' d for this, 35 = 
2. 1d bring thee to my Mother's Tent, 3 6. 
Who would inſtruct me there: e 
pomegranate. Wine of pleaſant Scent | For 
| Should be thy RoyarTare, <=: 0 8-2 
„1 
i His Left Hand underneath my Head * 5 * 
Should lovingly be plac d, 8 Th 
His Right Hand oer me ſhould be Maa N 
EE” Thus ſhould I be embrac d. = 
4. Ke Davghters of ky, CAS 3 / 
ITis you T charge and bind, - Na 
Not once to move or wake my FANG 1 
Until it be his Mind. 1 Ge = 
1 E | N 
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The Coals thereof are Coals of kr. 


"which « + Solomon! 5 


| The Basie of Je ern ab 


5. Out of the Deſart doth aſeend = 

A comely Sight to ſee, 

One leaning on her deareſt cat) 
0 what g one is ſhe! EE 


"KN he FIR 


Under mY ſhady Apple-Tree DAY 
Thee did I raiſe and rear; 
Thy Mother travelld there with ther. 
Thy Native Place was there. $9420] 


6. 0 ſeal thine Image on mine b 
O ſeal it on mine Arm; 


* 


For Love, like Death, doth caſt its Dart, 


And Jealouſie is warm: 


 *Tis like the Grave, whoſe keen Deſi 


Nothing can ſatisſie; 


* flame moſt vehemently. 


Ges 


Can Love's Height overflow'; 


* one for Love would give his Goods,, 


The Price would be too low. 


7 he Jew) ſb C barch, 


OY % „ 
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*. No Breaſts on our finall Sidtbe: gw, - 
' What — 8 


or + is ſhe yer admir d; 
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7. 1 can't quench Loves Flame, nor 


W * 
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= | WM hall we * Our | Siſter do, 


[ 1 When ſhe — be cefird 2 
* Cbril. 


5. voll Build on het: p Silver cum 
Ff se a Huli ſbali e, 
bor if a Door, her well ſupport | 
= mud Boards of Cedar Tree. 


The Jew) ſp Church. 


"1 Hu am 4 Wall both Strong and Tall, 114. J 
My Breaſts, like Towers, are round z {| W 
(T then his Sight did mach  . ED 

As one that Favour found Wy: F 


Cbriſt. 
x 4 * 

ti. 4 Baal-Hammon Aing 868 

| A Vineyard did poſſeſs ; 

3 Keepers he ons to the Intent © "8; | 
They might his Vineyard dreſs: _— T6 

Aud thus with them he did a gree, „ | 

That for the Fruit it gave, | „ se 


1 * 


2 Thouſand Silver Pieces he . 1 
Of Each of them frould have. 0 $3 = 
12. My e which belongs to me a” Whe 
J know not how to ſpare; e - A 
At ever lies before ming Eyes, 1 


I. is my conſtant Care: T | 14.50: 2. 


* * . 
|! 8 
181 5 | ; 
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Ard thoſe that keep its Fruit, may crave. 


14. Hiſte, my 3 W 7 


Such Freedom would I have with these 
I would impart my very Heart 5 e 7 


| Whoſe:Nearneſs ſhould = Love x: 


7 God's Holy Church, my Mother baun, 


"os * lone wy 


But 1 O Solomon, muſt baue bw 
A Thouſand for thy Gains; 90 22 4 


Tu wo Hundred for' Ken, Pains. net bf ik 
I 37 And now Farewel, chin that af 4 ['L 
In Gardens here below; © 
As thy Companions hear thy wen, N 
80 AO hear it 700. 7 079 N a Hi). 
"The che. ane HN | 


Which ſoon her Courſe fulfils; © We = 
O that thou wert like a young: Hart | 10 2 
"ue the. N Hills! 2191 S 1M. 
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= The Paraphraſe. OE : 3 9 
© H A p. vin. 7 he cur. | 
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0 RD, chat chou wert as near to me 1 
; As is my Mother's Son, Ws. 


As if we both were One. | 


To one that. was ſo near, 


Above all ſlaviſh-Fear, -'; 290010 va 


en me ſuch 'LeQures MES: 61014 LY N 5 
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8 _ " te Song - - very 


| I ſhould ptovide ſuch Heav'nly d. 
LS Whereon thou lov ſt to n 


And chen ſhouldſt: thou thy Love diſplay, 
The Riches of thy Grace, 
Thy Left Hand then my Head ſhould Oy 
Thy Right my Heart embrace. 


+ Chriſt's Love my * doth ſo hw, 
This Charge I needs muſt give; 

All ye that own his Sacred Name, 
'Do not his Spirit grieve, 

Lord, leave us not; yet if thou wilt, 
With Tears we'll owd thy Right; 

But a Departure fore d by Guilt, 

Makes a — N — 


1 . Vreat Chrifliers. 
= F. Nhat ne aſpirin K Souls are theſe 1 * 
FF  #Vhich do this Vor 755 iſ dan, L 
ye on their Lord 3 repoſe, The 
Haun 9 e Aen. 0 | _ 
; OE 0¹ 
The Church. : : Eg. 4 b 
5 Under thine Mn Shade emi / 

I ſought and found thine Aid 
Fon there thine Entrance firſt 5 ad, 

* Graces firſt een 8 , . 


1 T5 "Engrave ion thine Heare „ | 1 N 


»— . 1 - 2 ho ths * 


2 
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' None but a Chriſt, none but my Tord, 


"which PRs wearer 8 


There let it be ſo ſure poſſeſt 
It thence ſhall ne er io art. * 5 12 

For Love, like Death, doth 1 iD 
Which wounds me to the Quick! an f 

Thy Preſence, Lord, ſupports my Heath, ; 


Thine Abſence makes it Sick. 
Should ſt thou but ſeemingly diſdain 
My Heart fo deep engag d. 
I ſhould be tortur d with ſuch Pain 
As could not he aſſwag de. 
O love me, Lord, or elſe 1 e 


Thee, Lord, my Love doth crave! 


My Lord, mould thou my Love Ger; js 


My Love would be my Grave. 


My Love doth: flame; my ee A 
So burns my Heart and Os. IR ap 5 
I muſt embrace my. Lord, or !! ae 88 


Muſt be Love 8 Sacrifice. 
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| 4, Whole gs of Trouble cannot quench | 


Loves everlaſting Fire; 


Though Hell oppoſe whom I have, choſe, | 


I cannot but admire. . 2 


* 
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No Bribes can take with me; 


A proffer d World would: be abhorr'd ; 
A Chriſt, and none but he! 


The Jewiſh Church. > 8 ; = 8 
8 — the blind N ations, hee 


I in the Dungeon Sropes 5 
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And lack the Sun. ige of thy word; 12, 
Vet Pris ners are of Hope. ne. 
When once the Hour of my Defign © | ** 
Hath on theſe Captives ſhone, * - 
When they are call d and own d i for ane, D 1 
What _ be further done? en 0810+" , 1. 
cit. N Fir A © 3 
if doth «abi 70 "Nat, blos „ 0 

5 And firmly bold my jew I VG) £2 Nou 
They ſpall be Bleſt with Streng th and Fit, E 7 T7 
Aud honour d by their 10 e 1. 
f they will open at my . . . E 
That 7 with them may dwell, 1, 4. 38 
Ell hold them faſt, and mate them PI 10 0 2 


— the Gates of. Hel. ine ft 
1 1 he Fenih, Church. 


$5578 
4 * 4 N N — ba 1 P & J 
; 1 2 tf" 


10. Lord, I am conſtant to thy Nance, 
And firmly hold thy Word ; Sue 

(I had a Smile upon the” Ame enn 
From "IP moſt N Lord. Y; 4d 


brit. Fo No 
0 t. I nor PM nor imitate _ 
7 boſe who their Vineyards let; 
1 ho of their Profit do abate _ Z 
That they ſome Eaſe may get. 
6 * 0 5 i i 85 f * : | | : 7 EY. | 3 
N ; _—_—_ 
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vw hbich i Solomon 3 1 161 


4% 2:13, Church and Vineyard 1 ; alway. OS 
9 My Care and my Delight ; e 
5 i my Self keep it every. Bay, „ 
Aud watch it every Tn. 
I Dreſt by my Hand, watchd Jy, my Be, 
b Its Frait o me added + £3 
Ie Praiſeof its Fertility \ E 

Wholly to me redounds. OD 
13. My deareſt Church; who art con pos d 

Of divers Companies, . 

Now we have both our Minds Acad. * 


2 1 
1 4 the with this Advice: 4 

As all the Members give an Ear i 
Unto thy gracious Strain, 12 er 
So let me 7 7 from thee bear 1 i 
Until we meet n, d 

i 4 bit 0 1 Me 9455 1 2 

1 10 10 The Church: 41 8 sa 

2 She 5 ; Mio! 9 OR 4 

14. Ah my l Dear aa} by me, 0 


Preſerve me in thy Heart 
I And Oh make haſte, make neſts, that we. - 
May, meet and never PEE: b hot Stork 
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N Fudal's Vale a Man of 
Vile as a Beaſt, yet worſhip pd as a God: 
Who Tyrian Cloaths, and-Epypt's Linen ware, 3 
And on whoſe Table met Land, Sea and Air. 


Beneath the Threſhold of his outmoſt Gate | 

A pale, deformed, horrid, Carcaſs Sate : 1 at 

© Another Fob, but of more fixed Woes, i | bo 

Wo fro bis Dynghll: des once 3 1 57 
* God belp me was his Nathe. God was his a 11 

Thoſe few. that knew: him, Laxaris did him call, | | * 


Need, Pain and Scorn, at once did on him lie; | IA. 
His Bed was Earth, his Covering was the Sky. || 
| _ Nothing had he to pay off Nature's Scores“; 1882 
+ _ Empty he was of Bread, Sue full Sores, - 3 
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_ Hung er 3 Wrack) will 1 a Man confeſs | 
„ What "modeſt Minds'endeavour'to ſappreſs. 
1 Sharp Hunger whets the Wit, and mends its Ste. rain, 
. It hurts the Bowels, but it helps the Brain. 

I ervant paſs d the Gate, where, 10! He bnd 
Rf * This ruful Object grovelling on the Ground. 5 | 
.. | Said Lari, Sir, If Pity be my due, ' 1 
a... Give to ow Aa what 1 give, to 2. KF | 
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N Lazarus bi Petition.” e Pot 


| en 


115 9 


07 wb Sir, 1 bumbly crave. 98 yy 
| IVI at Nature deth exact 5 me 3 
30 am a Borderer on the Grave. 
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Ie = | Half flain with Jrarp, Nen. ed ah e 85 #71 


1 do not ark your Servants Fare # 5 ON 
Only the Sweepings of your Hall OOTY 
1 beg, and What Jour Dogs' may fm DE 


: | Doors me not, Sir, to Periſh at your One; | G4 

do may preſerve me at ſo Cheap a Rate,” 3 

Fur Father Judah 's ſake ſome Fragments give 
Il | ſerve You at God's Altars TP 1 * — ONT 88 
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5 5 Dives his af. | [7 1 


"Hat Dog i this that dates BS on me? FE 


_” RF ; efts of my Gate, Vermin that creep ſo nigh, | _ 


1 I hate ca de” with rot and Ai 3 K 


3 For Childrens Breal T do wot ry © 2 gh * 7 1 


Accur be all ſuch crawling Toads as be: BN "2 
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| Iu  Dincs and Lazarus. 


| Ain ale 1 Lan Thoughts 7 u'd FRY Pal 


The Dogs were Human, but their Lord a Brute : Th 
They lefc their Snarling to their Maſter's Face ; : | On 


11 | They ran, and. Lazarus gently did embrace; Hei 
He was the pity d Patient of thoſe Hounds, ple. 
1 Whoſe lambent Tongues did cool his burnin Her 


1 (Woun S. Her 
1 This done, the ſqualid Vaſſals of the Times Eve 
= LScorn'd ragged Vertue, honour d purple Crimes, | wh 


| Things are miſ-judged by the purblind Eye, The 
Which views their Poſture, not their Tendency, And 
Till Jaſtice wakes to right its injur'd Laws, Here 
Which doth not weigh the Perſon, but the Cauſe. Is ne 
Hith 
Nor Rags, n nor Sores, are Clouds that can diſguiſe Nor 
3 ſplendid Soul to Heaven's Soul- ſearching Eyes; | - 
- Faith? s Lax'rus was Heaven's Dives; Earth'sDi Cain 'Tþ 
Was a meet Gueſt for Heaven to entertain, Ange 
No comes the Golden Hour that ſets him free | The 
From his Apprenticeſhip to Miſery. 5 But 2 
1 HisCorps(theGrave' Old Neighbour)long undreft Th 
At length is ſlipt into its Bed of Reſt. © And 
A Treaſure tis, tho' Funeral-coſt it wants; They 
The richeſt Mineral is the Duſt of Saints; Joy ra 
He was his own (moſt ſerious) Mourner here ; They 
He mourn'd SER, he needs no hired Tear. It was 
2 i They 
The time is come that 1 3 be clad Who" 
With ſuch fine, Linen Dives never had. The P. 
= The Time is come that Lazarus muſt be fed Who't 
1 With Heaven rich lasers, and with Angels Bread There 
j | I There 
=” There! is a Table richly 1 ms 1 zl In ch. 
= Fab is an everlaſting Fea of Love; £4 The 
13 


© "See 


Dives and Lazarus: * 165 
If. A Feaſt which Friends and Friendſhip dethi man- 
uit, Pale Envy is not there, nor proud Difdain ;(tain,” © © 
te; | They all are one; in one they all agree, 
ce; One is their all which makes all one to bei 
| Here's Height of Mirth with Depth of Seriouſneſs,” 
"4 Plenty without the Hazard of Exceſs; '*  : 44 * 
ng Here are full Joys in Hand, full Joys in View, 
is, | Here Wine and Appetite are ever New : -/ © © 
es Ever begins their Feaſt and ne'er doth end, 
nes, | Whom growing Loaves and living Springs attend; 
Their Harps are well, ſtrung Hearts, well tuned 
Cy. And ſacred Hallelujahs are their Songs 3 Tongues. 
Here ſit the Saints, here the Believers Sire 


uſe. Is nobly feated in his rich Attire em: 
5 Hicher the King of Heaven new Gueſts does call, 
uiſe Nor can he come too late that comes at allt! 6 . 
4 e>3xt L, he bs FE Ii 15 8314 459" 
lain The mighty one who dwells and rules on High, 
I Angels attend with an obedient E rs. 
ree The Secrets of his Breaſt they do not Skill, 
But are the truſty Servants of his Will, 7 
reſt Thus charg'd he them, Bring Lazarus tothe! 
And let him take bis Place next Abraham's Breaſs. {2 
They heard withRey'renice, and obeyedtheirKing.: 
Joy rais'd their Hart: and nimbly ſhook their Mog. 
5 They fled from Heaven, yet Heaven was with them 
| It was their Heaven to do their Maſter's Will. (till, 
- They ſtopt not at the Stars (that pompous ShowY' 
d Who went to view a Brighter Star below. ,. 
The Point deſign'd they well. did utiderſtand, © -: * 
Who had ald' Voy gets been to Canean's Land. 
cad. There had they been Lot's G ue ſts ( who was their 8 
I There had they been Eli AamingGderd,(Ward.) 
„In char Land chiefly lay their Lord's Affairs, 
Irbey traffick'd there for Souls ( thoſe precious 
) M -- 
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Dives and Lazarus: 


soon came they where Sick Laxarus had his Lare, 
They ſtopp'd and waited for their Paſſenger; 
' No Viſitant found they with him but the Lord ; 
No Nurſe but Faith, no Cordial but the Word. 
They heard him praying, *Lord, ſome Mercy ſhew, 
For 47 can find no Mercy here below. 8 

This ſaid, he figh'd, and was of Life bereav d.; 
He gave his Soul, and they his Soul receiv'd ; 
Wich Shouts and Songs Triumphant up they went, 
And to the Company did him preſent ; 
They ſhouted all, and joy d the new-come Gueſt, 


He genaly oops, and leans on Abrabam's Breaft, 


Whom Dives curs d and ſtately Fools diſdkin' d, 
How i is he hleſt! How is he entertain'd ! 
Tho! Vertue here on Earth neglected lies; 
Yet Heaven will raiſe it, for tis Born to riſe. 


Dives, that ſilken God, muſt never die, 


nleſs his Creatures and falſe Prophets lie; 
He's ſafe, if Death he caft as far behind 
His Body, asit is below his Mind. 
He's always Young, he learns it from his Glaſs; 
Which ſraooths his furrow'd Brow, and paints kts 

(Face. 

But 2 cold riking Hand confutes the Lie, 
Down falls his Flattering Glaſs, his Fancies die; 
His Garden-walks muſt him no longer know, 
The Life - tree in his Garden doth not grow. 

lis Palace muſt be chang d for a dark Tomb; 

hat was his Inn, but this muſt be his Home; 3 
He muſt no longer at his Table ſtay, 
The Voider (Death) is come to take away : 


Death,that abhorr'd (both Name and) Thing comes 
And potently torments this potent One; (on, 


It makes amazing Breaches; and in ſhort, 


Hath ſeiz d the Out-works and attacks the Fort. 
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We chatrh the Serpent, and it kißg ps ft. 
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He cannot live, and yet he dares. not dle. 
His Debt muſt be diſtrain d; fon he'll not pay, 
Nor yield his Ghoft ; it muſt be fetch d away. 
He ſpurns, he ſtruggles, hut Death keeps him under, 
And with one Stroak tears Fieſh and Soul aſunder ; 
Then rang the Houfe with his FiveBrethrensCries, 
Alas! our Brother; ſo they clos d his Eyes. 


In what a wretched:Poſture does he ly e. VL, 


His outward Parts are waſh'd, his inner Rooms. 


Stuff d with Arabian Sweets and rich Perfumes. 
Now Death his Purple is, now he's allowd 
Fine Linen too, but tis a Fun ral Shrowd; 
Grave · fac d Spectators with their Garments corn, 
And ſhrouded Lips attend, the Roomdoth Mourn. 
Ah what a poor Revenge is this on Fate ! 
For one that cannot live, to lie in State. 
Amidſt dhe Gazing Crowd the Bearers come, 
With Pomp they bring him to his painted Tomb. 


Minſtrels and Trumpeters their Noiſes joy n, 


And Women ſell falſe Tears for Currant Coyn. 


* 


The Cup of Conſolation goes its Round, _ - --- 


But ftay my Soul; tis Death that thou muſt view, 
Not Shadows which dead Bodies do enſue. . , 


Wat a dark Notion and Abſurdity x 
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Is this to living Men, that they muſt die! 
Grim Death on his pale Horſe Triumphant rides, 


He ſtrikes e our neareſt Kinſman's Sides. 
8 N 


Yet are we ſenſleſs as the Stupid Mule. 
Live as Exceptions from the common Rule; 
We caſt a Cloth o'er Death; tis ſoon. forgot; 
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Now left his Friends ſhould: in falt Streaus bs 
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With Terrots this beſieg'd in every 


Struck with ths Thunder, down he 


DPDires ard Lazarus. 
Now migfit one let this pleaſant Error paſs,” 
If Death Was afl; but Death his Second bas: 2 
When once the Diſſolution-Hour is come, 
Out Ma the Soul to hear her final Doom. 


nt 


i bu leten zee fl gbtly bend the Fun'ral Knel, 


Now hear theVoice Which dooms the Soul to Hell; 


For thoſe whoſe Hearts an 1 will not ſhake | 


he hro' Heavens loud. -roaring\ Top way awake. 
Dives black Ghoſt (all Horror and Deſpair) 

Is from 'its'Prifon' fnatch'd to th diſmal Par; 8 

Behind bim the Imparient 1 r 

His Sins (thoſe worſt of Devils) fand — 01 be 

- {._ - 
He hears a Voice, but might not ſee the Face. | 
The Voice was roaring. Thunder in hiFEars, 


The Words were cearing Bolts and flaming 8 Spears; $\ 


© Go thou accarſt, wile Caitif, hence away 
«To damned G hoſts ; come Devils, take 1 Prey. 


Ac. ll, 
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For their Pl 15 then i in 5705 ty ry 
'They chain An 


Behold Sins Marty, and Hells Seite b 


He yells and tiowls, and vents unpity'd ede. 


He finds no Friendly Ear or tender Eye, 


He feels'a Thai uſan Deaths, but 7 fg 
Like burnitig raſs, he's fir'd' in Heat“ 


A Vulture lives 1 8 his PN Heart. Me pr 
Wy. 4:48 5 8 Þ 3; 


| Gods 


God's" gone, tie's „ene: and what an Hell i is this, 


No Torments are ſq bad as God is Good. 20 


Tis Hell in Hell chat G. God i is dearly ain. 


| I cannot ſee, becanſe I would not ſerve; 3 
bleed to think, (and thinking i is my Fare) © 
„ - often Knocked at my bolted, Cate. 
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Dives * Uns : 


IG 


To bet deprivd everlaſting Bliſs! WW. * 
O this Eternal Baniſhment is l Got 
Than all the Remnant of the Dooms day cult 
This Hell of Hell may chus be underſtood,” 


Beſides,” an Appetite in Man doth lye, 1 
Which nothing but a God can fatisfie '; © 
And tho' this Appetite be here deluded * 


By various Objects, in God's Room obtruded, 


Let when at Deark all theſe are laid aſide, 


Then thirſts the Soul for God, but is deny'd 1 
This Thirſt unquench'd is fuch an inward bidde, 
An Hell in Hell is its deſerved Name; 
In Hell there cannot be an Atheiſt, 
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Poor Dives cries, @ The Gel for whom un, | 
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4 00 945 I 750 out of Jadah' Landl! 5 
n light 1 he try 'd once more ! But ir too ag. 2 


* Fuſtice batb bock'd the golden Arc) gate. 


* Non I Believe and trewble ; I ö 
oy But my ' Repentance 1 Wy POT ND OT Shu 
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Leſt hoy next Step be in the fiery Lake 18 © 
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ee Ab me! Muſt I lye here, and ne er come dt ? ay 
He raves and flings his Curſes round about. 1 t 
He curs d both Heaven andHell,he curs'd che Earth; 

He curs d the Day that witneſs d to his Birth: D# 
But neither can his Tears his Griefs allwage, Now 
Nor does it cool his Heart to vent his Rage, He f 
his keen Reflection makes the Furnace glow, But ! 
It muſt be ever with me as ti no. He f 

&* Hells Flames no Aſhes will. produce © But I. - | The 
« Muſt eder dying live, and living die. | Hef 
&« Souls for themſelves the Balm o Patience bear ; 5 And 
u the Poor s Phyſick, but it grows not here : © Oh! 
% AA Soul i fill d with Home-bred Tears and Taunts, His 
. „ its own Fury, and it ſelf it haunts. 3 
c Pity was wont in Miſeries Houſe to dwell, . ee I; 
4 But I am baled by the Hounds of Hell. : 100 «= 
« Time as d to be a Surgeon good at Wounds ; * « H 
& But I am got heyond its bappy Bounds. . $ © 7] 
.Q Veſſel charg'd with ſcalding Wrath a” b. „ 
Hoop d in the. Circle Ui Eternity, nes + ol 
1 3 _ 


You who affe& the pleaſant Path to Hel, | 
And love Damnation in its Cauſes well, \- OE 


Look ſtraight. before you on your Journeys End, 
Do ye not ſee th Infernal Smoke aſcend? 


Have not ſome Sparks into your Boſoms flown, 

Whereby the Neighb ring( Coaſts may well be. 
known? 

Bold Sinner, ſtop, no further Progreſs. make, i 


But, Oh! He ridicules his Souls Affairs, 


And labours to be damn'd at unawares. 5 
His Humour would not bear à Countermandd Vat 
Alas for them who hate to underſtandd 5 „ 
Who on their Souls Experiments will (0 _— 


At the Charge of a fa Eternity. 


ky 
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The Natives of his Country do appear; 


f turn d into a Star, 'which makes me Mad. 
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Di re Lazarus - 


1 . 1 
Alas for = wo never will awake 
Til they are plung d into the burning Lake! ! 


Dives was here truck: Blind with flattering Lier 
Now the Hell- Brand lifts up his flaming Eyes; 
He ſpies the Region where the Happy n 50 
But Heaven at diſtance 1 is another Hell, T 
He ſpies a Canaan's Feaſt ; for chiefly: there & 


He ſpies bleſt Abrabam with his faithful Race, 
And Lazarw ſitting next to Abrabam's Place. 
Oh! How it twinges and torments his Eyes? 
His Scorn to Envy turns, and thus he cries; 
Fbe Scoundrel who lay ſtarving at m my Gate, 

* Is now @ Peer in Heaven, an Angel's Hate; 
© The Beggar ſits and feeds. on Angels Fare, . 
Hs Rags are Robes, ſuch as Heaven's Nobles wear 4 
« The Deg, whom in Deriſion once I bad. 
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Now Dives is the Beggar, and applies 0 J 


HITS to Abrabam wich his een Eries. 4 


_ — — — 
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0 


Dives his 1 Petition. As 
11211 i) TH 
n Abraham, pity — EE... 
2 , with tormenting Flames am lu. of 
For Pie) whether ſhould I fee, 1 
But to the Bowels whence I ſprung 55 £1.60: 518 30; 
The Gripes 2 Blood 7 40 not crave, % G 2:6 Ws 
Waters cheap Element will. ſuffice; 
And 40 my. Tongue thirſts for a Wave, 2054 830 
For one _ poor Drop it * “ 
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Did Lazarus 


By Lazarus mbit ned Fi iner may ou phaſe 

To give my 957 corched Tongue one 9 jou 's ("1 

I dwell in Flames, and Flames in me do dwell. ; - 
e 
Mark how the Wheel is ttirn'd; the time is come; 
He begs a Drop who onte "deny d a Crumb. 
Righe-thinking eds es then muſt need approve, 
The art at and equal Anſver from aboy Ye, 
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Abraham, 8 ; Anſwer. . 
2 ES) IK 
RT thou n of God and commits to me 2 
What can I cell thee then bur Miſery ? 
Remember, Son, the Heav'n thy Feet have trod, 
Earth was thy Heav'n, and Pleaſute was chy God, 
Remember Lazarus had his Hell 'below, © 
Thou wert the Devil which did 6auſe his Woe; 
Now are his Rags Heav n, Robes with glorious Beams, 
1 urple, Flames, thy juncats, Sulpf rousStreams. 
Is he thy Wiſh who was ty Scorn before ? 
 Shal Lazarus now be Welcome to thy Door ? 
And doſt imagine ſome fair Bridge to ye, 
Between the white and black Erernity ? N 
No, thete's a mighty Gulf which” ends in twain 
The Fiery Region and th“ Etherial Plain. | 


We are too Happy to be diſpofleſt, e 


And you fo curſed, you can ne er 50 bleſt; 
Me are ſo rais'd „that we can never fall 
And you ſo ſunk Jou cannot riſe at . CIS 


Once Angels wert from Heaven to Hell; but full, 2 
* hey blackned \ were to Devils r aceurft; 85 
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' Since, 1 55 


Can our pure Light with Smoke and Darkneſs 


| T hePoles ſhall ſooner meet than Heaven and Hell. 


Hin elſe came Lazarus io be ſavd?. 2 


5 7⁰ my Five. Brethren, bo all dwell whites” 


: O let bim tell them that there is a 604, | 
And let him tell them that advent rous 1 


| Mine ſtuck iti Scabbard till its angry Lord 


| Te th roy Hane, of Souls they haſte dear ft 3 


. 991 2 


Since thoſe Genes fell, none of the leeren Halt 
Or did, or ſhall, viſit the Infernal Coaſts. 
To you tis Bitter; but to us tis Sweet, 
That we are parted, and muſt never meet; e 

Heav'n were not Heav'n, if it near Hell was 9215 Et; 
Nor Hell were Hell, if it of Heav'n might cafte. 
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dwell? 


Though Speech avails not, wracking Miſery 
Extorts from him another freirleſs Cry. | 


* ** 8 
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Dives his Second Petitis. 1 


F ſuch an Envious Gulf there le. n 
Tet, Pather, lend an Ear to me. _ 
From Earth to Heaven a Way is pav = _—_ 


Let me ſo ſmall a Boon entreat, \ 3 
That Lazarus may bis Steps repeat. - 
And that be may embody d R 
And tell the Stories of my Woe _ 


My Father's Houſe (Ob had we never be, 


* 1 * 
Brethren in Bond of Nature and of 84 


Rn 


Whoſe. S cepter is a Sin. rewenging Rod; 


Shall find unto. their Caſt that they have Souls, _ tha ,0 | N 


Unſbeathed it, and prob d a flaming Sword. 
Ther Limbeck, Death, draws Spirits fom our ; cl; 
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| Aud let tell them, tbat the S dd '- han 
| | . , the Sadducee 


Shall be Hell's Convent, and Recant with me % — 
Whilſt they he ſleeping on the Brink of Hell, 
The Smoke they ſee not, nor the Brimſtone Smell : 

There they I diſport themſelves with Golden Dreams, 

Till they betray em to theſe burning Streams * 

But let him ſcare them with an hollow Sound, 

That they (like Lot) may flee their turſed Ground: 

O ſend bim quickly ; left they tumble in, 

And prove the flaming Records of my Sin: 
Can I no Water get at my Deſire? 
Net, O'! No more, no more new Flakes of Fire, 


T "This Abraham heard with unrelenting Ears; 
| NoPity'sdue to Hell-hounds Cries and Tears. 
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Abraham hi Anſwer. 
Er 
ce Heav'n bow'd down and touch d th 4ras 
£27 8 And gave a Sampler of the Sacred Will 
To Moſes Hands, that choſen Man of Gdd. 
Copies were taken, and diſpers'd abroad. 
00 his kind Arms abroad the River flings, 
Sao the free Sun extends his fruitful Wings; 
A As chis moſt Sacred Light it ſelf diſplays, 
And gilds the Tents of Jacob with its Rays.) 
For Saints co come from God there is no Cauſe ; 
Himſelf came down, and did promulge his Laws: 
Needs Lazarus take a Journey from the Sky, _ 
When Wiſdom at your Brethren's Gates doth cry, 
Let them hear Aaſes, read by their Divines 
th Synagogue, to which their Houſe adjoins; 
And let them hear the Reverend Prophets next, 
© . _Thoſe wondrous Commentators on the Text? 
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9s, VS 
: | (2 WII Was an en K Guide?” x BY 
So were thoſe Sixteen Prophets on bis ET W 
This 1 as much believe as if I ſaw, © 
De flaming Mount, and heard the fery r | wind 
When every Word was accented with Thunder, © 
- FWhich rent thoſe Oaks, the Fewi(b Hearts dn, 
"Tis here as neceſſary to believe, 
IA. it is natural to feel and grieve. 
3 T that am now a Proof of Sacred Writ ak 
s. Do argue backwards with my After mie; „ 8% 
5 Hell in the Threatnings, rho'1 did not ſee, 
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— be Threatnings are in Hell made plain io me: 


T ;kowl'd upon the Heavens when they did Lowre 1 
I De Cloud. ] fear d not, but I feel the Shower, 
El, Nothing will move my Brethren but @ Sign, | 
rae Experience i is the powerfulleſ Divine: 
Faith is the Child of Senſe; whereas Report 5 
Is entertain d with Blaſphemy or Sport: EN 
"ll They have a Sword to cut the Gordian Rnot; Ps 
Moſes faith many things, but proves them nes 
And tbo they bear ſubſtantial Proofs there be, 
| Nothing is proof to them, but what they ſees 
) Had they an Emiſſary For above, " tes” 
3s | The very Sight a future State would probs? 
. Might e. but tell them of your Heavenly Strand, | 
| They'd all turn Pilgrims fer tbat Holy Land: 
. Or migbt he preach the Torments which gs | 
His Word would wound like burning Ga 1 
Ai Word would tear down all, like dee Ons 5 
- i ad the faint Attempts, of Levi's Son, .. 
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© were I.of thi curſed Chain releard! 
| Gh that he gnaſh'd his Teeth and knoek'd his 
Might 1 be to, the Earrb a Preacher ſent, Breaſt:) An 
Td 2 p Sin like Stubble aubere I wt; 23 
Id ſmoak away their. Luft: and flattering Lies, 
Or farth I'd drive them with my glaring Eyes: 
Id blow a Trumpet which ſboul rend the Ground, | 
Their trembling Heart: ſtrings (ſhould in Conſort ſound 3, || + 
Ad teach the faithleſs Sadducees their Creed, . | 
ee tbe Phariſees to pray indeed: 


nie Ranters ſuch a doteful Tale, . hh 
Tat they ſhould moarn as in Megiddo's Pale 
Fd anbewitch the Sots and Slawes of Sin, 
That ſuch a Reformation ſhould begin, IDE”. 
As in Joſiah's time did not befal, | 
. And t be net Age ( Ou canonixe em all. TI 
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Abraham's Rejoinder. 


x 'A Preaching Apparition would confound . 
I Heawven-daring53ants with its dreadful Sound; 
None quake ſo ſoon as they who Heaven do dare; 

Wo fear not God, the greateſt Cowards are: 

But were the Coaſt once clear, the Shake once ore. 

The Lees would ſettle as they did before. 

it a 4 making Dream they would conclude, te 
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2-48. Frggle whic our Senſes did delude ek I I 
Or did we ſomething ſee ? And ſomething h ear? © 


© Net whence it came it doth not yet D 
Nay, they would gravely reaſon out the Caſe, 
* hat we can graſp we gladly will embraces 

| © The reft we leave; to them let Children bartl, 
Aud fight themſelves with Fanices in the Dark. | 
r What | 


Fir 


= 


nr 


* 


* 1 ; 
, e 2 R 
$7 cena? F * — : 
8 — 7 ö 
2 2 


790 


ILcou muſt grant what you cannot comprehend, 
But what was ever? This imperial Robe 
Suits not the Azure nor the Verdant Globe. 

One is a turning Wheel that ſpins out Time, 
The other Pools with Spots of hard ned Slime. 
Now mark the Kinds of each, and you ſhall find, 

3 Unto' their proper Spheres they are conſin cc. 

* Hereby is their Original confeſ t., 

. Theres but a partial Goodneſs in the beſt. 

This is the Voice of their Infirmi /, © 
Meer Beggars and Derivatives are e. . 

4. Whats of it ſelf that doth it ſelf ſuffice, 

Tis from our Creatureſhip our Wants ariſe. 
What of it ſelf, that in it ſelf is Bleſt, 

I Tis its own Center and at perfect Reſt; - 

I Kich is that Being whence all Beings are, 
I And whence each Being hath its proper Share. 

a Nor is't a Wonder of ſo high Degree, 

I Io make tobe, as of it ſelf to be; 
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| Something then ever was, Which needs muſt be; 


N 0 9 
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1 „ Dees abt birt 


From all tis Shades of ImperfeRions free. 
Hense are we; and to think, in Vain we ae, 
Is to condemn his Wiſdom at our Bar. | 
As Men the Badge of their Dependence wear 
On their Frail Fleſh, (the Graves Probationer.) 

And on their Hearts, whoſe reſtleſs Motions ſhow 
Something they want, which is not here below; 


So muſt they own whom they are forc'd to know, | 
And pay 


themſelves to whom themſelves they owe; 
Neither would this their Light of Comfort dim; 


But they ſhould ſerve themſelves in ſerving him. 


When Graves upbraid proud Grawe-ftones with ET, 
Gas Servant #'@ Title newer dies 


The T be in Man do prove his 0 tobe, 
His Conſcience bodes his Immortality. 
This Boſom- Magiſtrate his Facts eſpies, 

And binds him over to the laſt Aﬀize. 

He trembles at his Summons to appear ; 


His Fear makes not a God, God „ his Fear, 


Religion by corroding, d doth aſſay 


_ thro/ an Heart of Rock to force its Way. 


ight he to himſelf be ſo ſincere, —_ 
Tok 2 ive to Ne whom he's conſtrain q to fear, 


Vet will he be a Vagrant all his Days, 
Without a Method to direct his Ways. 
What Eye Cer pierc'd th' Almighty's Sacred 
| Himſelf knows only what will pleaſe him beſt. 


Since Man was made to ſerve his Maker's Will, 


Which is an Height tranſcending human Skill; 
A Rule muſt needs be granted from on High 
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They wrote beyond themſelves, which! ſerves to 


| T Sal Hearts and Hands were guided from: FAY 
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This eee Rule that Sacred Roll con 
Which in the conſecrated Land remains. (rains. 
Its Words and Myſteries are all Divine. 
And weigtity Mountains hang on every: Line; 
Ic (Sun like) ſhines by its own Golden our 
And ſcorns irs baſe Corrivals ſefiſteſs Dreams. 
Thoſe Spangles which the Hearben Sages left, 


Were from this Mine ſnatch'd by an Honeft Theft. 


Give me that hardy Brow that dares den, 
The Bibles well atteſted Hiſtory, 7. 5 
Moſes ſaid many Things, and prov'd them too, U 


Wich Proofs, which all Hells Magick did odd 3 


God's Power he carried in his Hands; to ſhow 


That from his Mouth the Truths of God did flow: 


And his Credentials on his Face did ſnine, 
Which there were written by a Beam Divine. 
The gazing Fews were ftruck, who plainly ſaw; ; 


| That whence he had his Light, he had his Law. 


Thoſe Sections which the ſacred code vegin, 
Were by an Age of Wonders uſher'd in: 
The Prophets Superſtructure firmly ſtanlds 07 
On Two beben Stones laid by ch Almighty' Hands: 


They count che Footſteps of their coming — 577 


They view the Mercy- ſeat with one Accord. 


One tells his Name, another tells his Place, 
Another writes the Beauties of his Face. 111 
Thus is he glanc at by their piercing Eyes, 


The laſt of them his Harbinger eſpies. 
And O the Brisk, the Charming, Airs that ſpring. L 
From the Conſent of each Harmonious beep, 
He's Over-wiſe who dreads fictitious Lines 
From Hands unbrib d, and Hearts without Deſigns) 
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| | Dives And 99 1 
The World's juſt Age and what was done of Old / | Whil 


Are in the Sacred Regiſter inroll d. The 
Here may be ſeen the Priſtine State of Man, W 
And, (that Niles Head)the Source where Ills began. 2 
Here may be ſeen what makes a ſecond Spring; God 
Here is che beſt Account of re Thing. 5 | + 
ev 
* lis Wonders witneſs d now by mortal Eyes, L Is fr 
Are but the Products of its Propheſies. But 
The Scriptures rule the Mori: Till this ſhall _ | A it 
Al Ages on the Axle-tree ſuall turn. | = 7 a 
POL: j 
This Hearew-idſpired Voleme doth avow F 


What Reaſon may embrace, or muſt allow. 
When God deſcribes himſelf, tis ſuch an Height, 
As far ſurmounts quick Fancies higheſt Flight. 
Tis Reaſon, Realon ſhould be puzzled here; 
Man ſhould be God if he knew what he were. | 
To theſe vaſt Heights thus ſober Reaſon ſaith, _ 
I fee: the Seals, and yields the Chair to Faith, ÞjF 
Now the Almighty' s Word ſhall Vermin ſlight, 
When Heaven and Earth bear Witneſs to his Might? — 

Vaſt Numbers from his Word at firſt did flow, N 
And muſt his Word paſs for a Cypher noẽ- 

Nayy''bis Commands at firſt Creations were, 

And now his Word commands and gives * 

It is a Sun that gives both Light and Eyes, 

A Voice that bids, and makes the Dead ariſe. 
It makes Clouds, Stars, and ſends them to the Ar 

5 =” worneth Heayen into a e £60 i Oda 


Unbelief * not Reaſon, but a Luſt ; IG 
Goch Hand and Sword nn, it its mortal 
"MY 07 Thruſt. * „ 1 Nin 
The Law of the Two Tables will prevail, 
3 ſhall fail... N un | 
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Dives and Lazarus. _ ©: 


Whilſt other Archers level in the Dark, 5 
The Arrows from God's Quiver hit che Mark? 


What Voices, or what Viſions, would von 
ages. Te 2 


Gods Wn (or nothing) will your Brethire: 
„ SET WAN 8 


New Methods of Salvation to contig, : 8 
Is fruitleſs Labour ; let em hear and lire - 


But if they won't, their Mittimus is ſeald; „ 

A ſtubborn Patient never can be heal d. 
If Preachers ras'd by Ged thy will Aſter). 5 NN 
| Preachers Tais 4 from the —— would preach i 


a valn. 4 | : 1 „ „e 


„ 


3 
3 > 
Ul . EF 
4 4 1 3 ; 1 6 I P F # . of 7 _ 
. * , 1 . 
F — 
N MA. 4 
f 4 - 8 
: — * LY I a 
: ow * 
” wy 4 A o 
e — * » » * 38 
* * * % 
\ * 4 * 
» * — * * oe r * 
* — — 8 
* 
* * * 4 47 ** TY 
* = * x 
ha, ® * 
44 
» 2 
x 1 '& 0 : K - 5 
— » * - " * J * 
* 4 
* f 
on . — 1 
* J » 0 \ £ ” 
OT. + « *; 7 
* 1 - 


' „ 
5 1 . * ” 
* + ik 4 1 * 
1 * Wo: ** OI #. 'v id = ” =” 1 2 S > 4 FI -Y a ahh 
Led 
— 
: ' 
* * 4 
a 4 « * 
0 : ? 
5 o * b & 4 F 
x » * hs 
. * * * - 4 
* - * — * . » 18 - p 
- 4d I 
hy 1 : by FP * 
8 . $ . a . 9 7 4 8 22 \ 
- a 
. 3 4 3 5 4. 
% " 
\ 1 3 
* * 
* * 4 by \ * 4 % _— Ld * 
* . * * 
4 } 
* * J 1 » * % Y * 
N 7 # 4 6 * * jt 72.3 . 
* 0 % 5 * 
iin 1 85 ag 
Fe — * 
* » YT VF F T 
* 8 * # £5 Js 
4 4 © » *% * 89 
1 6 2 
. » * 4 E . 1 * 
N ” 
2 0 
2 5 = # 
* hs \ * 7 * 
L ) * Fs 
i # n 4. 
# * 
4 LA. x \ = 
wit - ) 4 : N 
: 4 4 $f. # =— 
* 
F's 5 * 2 9 9 8 * by 
« ” 3 1443 4 Y 1 a ; 4 
4 F 44 — 4 > * > 
: . * * 
Fl — A + 4 7 3 2 
1 * a * * þ : N ' 2 * 2 E 4 by 
1 % * 1 "LE . 0 * 
- 4 10 E >. * 9 - 
% Ex * A % * X r SIT . * , *. 
4 + . £. I# 5 * 24 7 
6 * A * wow — © + * » * ” * 5 „ * * of + „ $44 + 
> 7 * * 2 
4 * 1 4 2 g * . _ - 
* e +H 8 if ths: Cam us: * 593 * - ) pu *% 1755 7 5 
* A 4 * * 1 * 7 — * $ : * » 7 ES 
>. . OL . 3314 0 Aran 
\ j $44 N $3 Fo» „ % 4 = 4 , a 
ui 49 EEE dt ai 7 
of &F. .- 0 0 * 2 
2 
„ " 
« a» + Fu 9 7 . : . 
4 noi 8 + » *+ © £ * * „2 , 7 Fo 1 1 5 * ” N 
Gini Ls whe * , 5 AN . r . 
1 4 b 5 46 ; ; C% 44 9 yk © 668 «£4 5b © S8; I 1 
: » = * * 1 - 
* LIT bs ; D N F * 
41 4 0 . ( 
1 
- 4 > 
* W - 


— 7 2. IgE: 1 # 3 —— f 
BOOKS Printed for , and B. Sprint, and 
A. Ward in Little Britain; R. Ford in the 
Poultry ; R. Cruttenden in Cheapfide; M. 
Laurence, and D. Jackſon; "IURA 2 | 


[courſes and Sermons. By the late Reverend and 
Learned Divine, David Clark ſon, B. D. and ſome. 
time Fellow of Clare- Hall in Cambridge. 

A Menalja Chriſti Americana : Or, The. Ecclefiaftical 
Hiſtory of New- England, from its firft Planting in the 
Tear, 16201 To the Year of our Lord, 1698. In Seven 
Books. Containing Antiquities in Seven Chapters; the 
Lives of the Governours, and Names of the Magiftrates, 
the Lives of the Divines; an Account of the Univerſity 
of Cambridge in New: England, Acts and Monuments of 
the Faith and Order in theit Churches, paſs'd in Synods, 
an Account of the Providences of Judgments and Mercy 
on Divers Perſous iti New. England. By the Reverend 
and Learned Cotton Mather, M. A. and Paſtor of the 
North Church at Boſton, in New. England. | | 

Expoſitory Notes, with Practical Obſervations on the 
whole New Teſtament; wherein the Sacred Scripture is 
at large Recited, the Senſe Explained; Doubts Reſol- 
ved, Controverſies, Declined, References Avoided, ſeem - 
ing Contradictions Reconciled, and the Inſtructive Ex- 
ample of the Holy Jeſus to our Imitation Recommended. 
In Folio. By William Burkit, M. As "Vicar and Lectu- 
rer of Dedham in EJex. „ bf OD 

A Plain Method of Catechizing, with a Prefatory Ca- 
techiſm : Shewing Minifters, Parents, Mafters, ought ro 
be faithſul Teachers of the firft Principles of the Chrifti- 
an Religion. By Thomas Doolittle, M. A. 


ESTs An Explicatory Catechiſm : Or, An Explication of the 


Aſſemblies Shorter Catechiſm, wherein all the Anſwers 
in the Aſſemblies Carechiſm are taken Abroad in Under 
- Queſtions and Anſwers, fot the more Underſteudiog of . 
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1 red for Morning and Evening Worſhip i in a private Fa- 
milly. | 
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Minifter of Maudlin Mill ſtreet, in London. 

Six Centuries of Select Hymns and Spiritual Songs? 
Collected our of the Holy Bible; together with a pond 
chiſm, the Canticles, and a Catalogue of Vertuous Wo- 
men- By William Barton, A. M. late Miniſter of Sts 


Martins in Leiceſter. 


A Collection of Pſalms, Hymas, and Spiritual Songsfirs 


Family Hymns, gathered ( moſtly )- out of. the belt, 


Tranſlation of David's Pſalms. By Matthew Henry. 


Directions and Perſuaſions to a Sound Converſion, to 


; Prevention of that Deceir and Damnation of Souls, and 
of thoſe Scandals, Hereſies, and Deſperate Apoſtaſi 2 | | 


that are the Conſequents of a Counterfeit or Superh 


: Change. By Richard Baxter. 


Sacramental Hymns collected (chiefly) ont of loch | 
Paſſages of the new Teſtament, as contain the moſt ſuite 
able Matter of Divine Praiſes in the Celebration of the 
Lord's Supper. To which is added one Hymn relating 
ro Baptiſm, and another to the Miniſtry.” By 7. Boyle. 
With ſowe by other Hands. 


A Collection of Divine Hymns upon ſeveral Occafi: 


ons; ſuited for our common Tunes for the ule of De? 
vout Chriſtians in ſinging forth the Praiſes of Gd. 


Select Hymns, taken our of Mr. Herbert's Temple, 


and Turn d into the common Metre; to be 8 Sung in uh 


Tunes Ordinarily uſed in Churches. 


A Brief Memorial af the Bible: Or, a Summary of 15 
Chief Matters contained in every C of the Old and 
New Teſtament. Done into Metre for the help of Mex 


morys By F. C. M. A. 


Of free Juſtification by Chrift. Wrines firſt in La- 
ria by Fehn Fox, Author of the Book of Marryrs, againſt 
O ſoriu, &c. and now Tranſlated into Engliſh, for the 
| Benefit of thoſe who love their own Souls, and wag 
not be miſtaken in ſo great a Point. 


Ornaments for the Daughters of Xion: Or the cy 
Di 


racter and Happineſs of a Vertnous Woman; in a 
courſe which directs the Female Sex how to expreſs the 
Fear of Ged 1 in every Age and Stare of rheir Life; and ob- 
\ tain 
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dis both Tewporaſand Eternal Blefſedneſs Written by 
% oi td to yo Lf, 
= * "The Conforming Work of Religion, and its great 
WW. Things made plain by their primary Evidences and De- 
monſtrations ; whereby the meaneſt in the Church may 
Don de made able to render a rational Account of their 
E 
_ "'Raglands Alarm: Being an Account of God's moſt 
- conſiderable Diſpenſations of ſudgment and Mercy to- 
wards theſe Kingdoms, for Fourteen Years laſt paſt; 
- and allo of the ſeveral ſons of Sins and Sinners therein; 
- - eſpecially the Murmurers againſt this Prelent Govern- 
ment. Wirh an Earneſt Call to a ſpeedy Humiliation, and 
KNeformation, and Supplication, as the chief Means of 
- Profpering their Majeſties Councels and Preparations. 


| A Family: Altar erected to the Honour of the Eternal 
15 8 : Or, A ſolemn Eſſay to promote the Worſhip of 
SGod in Private Houſes: Being ſome Meditations on 
ee. 3. 5, 243- With the Beſt Entail, or Dying Parents 
Living Hopes for their Surviving Children, grounded 
Apo che Covenant of God's Grace with Believers and 
© - _ their Seed. Being a ſhort Diſcourſe on 2 Sam. 23.5, 
Wolle Heywood, Miniſter of the Goſpel, ' 
Daeath improved; and immoderate Sorrow for Deceal- 
ee Friends and Relations reproved. Wherein you have 
2 many Arguments againft immoderate Sorrow, and many 
| Profitable Leſſons which we may Learn from ſuch Pro- 
--  - -, Vidences. By Edw. Bury, formerly | Miniſter of Great 
Sorin Shropſhoren oo i WE 7 
1 The Poor Man's Help, and Young Mans Guide: 
CContaining, 1. Doctrinal Inſtructions for the Right in- 
forming of his Judgment. 2. Practical Directions for 
E general courſe of his Life. 3 Particular Advices for 
dhe well mauaging of every day, wich reference to his Na- 
tural Actions, Civil Employments, Neceſſary Recreati- 
= ons, Religious Duties, particularly Prayer; Pablick in the 
* _ © Congregation, Private in the Family, Secret in the Clo- 
let, Reading the Holy Scriptutes, bearing the Word 
Preached. and Receiving the Lord's Supper. By Milli. 
— # am Burkitt, M. A. of Pembrook-Hall in Cambridge, and 
kate Vicar of Dedham in Eſſex, and Author of the pra- 
e Diſcoutſe of Infant-Baptiſ num. 
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